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Co Correspondents. cad 

“ A Subscriber.”—We do not believe that the pair you refer to can ‘trot a mile with 
ease in 2:40,” and will bet you on it the price of the horse you want. We do not know 
of a young, sound and handsome horse in town that can do it—mind you, “ young, 
sound handsome.” Such a horse could not be had for the $500 to which - limit 
us. Wecan get you “a rum ‘un to look at,” or one, say from 9 to 14 years o d, that is 
equal to 9:40, for $500, possibly. If you would take our advice you would purchase a 
fine young horse, say five or six years old, that has a natural turn of speed—say equal 
to three minutes in harness ; by carefully driving him yourself for a season or two you 
could vastly improve him, and make him fast enough for a gentleman’s road horse. But 
if you waat a horse with which to beat such roadsters as are met with almost daily on 
the Third Avenue, Dutchman, Americus, Peggy Medee, or Newburg, for instance, you 
will be obliged to pay a high price, and get a comparatively old horse at that. 

J.J. P.—Your friend Mr. P. has paid us $120 on account of your sulky, harness, etc., 
which will be shipped to-day in the “‘ Georgiana.” . 

E. M. C.—Much oblidged for your “ Betting on a Certainty.” Ifyou will send your 
address we will exchange commodities with you—our paper for your correspondence. 

No. 1X. of *‘ Occidental Meminiscences” reached us too late for publication this week. 

* i y Baggs.”—If you will send your address the copies you desire shall be for- 
warded. 

W: W. M.—By addressing Messrs. Wiley & Putnam, booksellers, Broadway, (who 
have a branch of their house in London,) you can readily obtain the works on Chess 
youdesire Neither work is on sale here. ; 

H. 8 —Send Mr. W. whichever you think proper; as you have his letter you can 
judge better than we can, which is most likely to meet his wishes. ‘‘ Carlo” is out of 
the question. the price being too high. From your description we greatly prefer 
** Veto” to “ Rapp.” 

P.—Have not forgot‘en the commission respecting a Jockey. Have written for one 
in N. J., who rode particularly well at Trenton, last fail. 

J.G. C.—Your friend J. B.’s account of his confinement in the Calaboose, and his 
meeting there with L.R., we have heard from R. himself. We were in N. O. at 
the time. The whole story might be written on a half sheet of fool’s cap, unless more 
was made of R.’s imitations, which are unequalled in their way. Did you ever see his 





imitation of ‘‘ Tecumsch killing Gen. Coombs ?” 

E. B. P.— We ordered a fine London made Duck Gun for you on Monday, which was 
boxed and delivered to Livingston, Wells & Co., to be forwarded by their Express. A 
wad-cutter and two extra cones are enclosed with the gun; it is not customary to fur- 
nish a flask without charging extra for it. 

W. & Co.—Your suspicions with regard to T——r are wellfounded. He is the same 
horse which trotted here under the name ot C——s. He was sold to Mr. T. of Ga., last 
season. ‘ Simon says wig-wag !” | 

W. H. S.—We do not understand your question, probably, with regard to time. 
your neighbor, at No. 49 Lon 
about it ; if you are not, and will specify the distance or distances, we will supply the 
information. i 


Ask | 


j 
' 


forward to me him from talking; but, unfortunately, no one seconded her 
motions, as all were determined he should be heard. The sport was any- 
thing but gratifying to the Judge, totally unaccustomed to the wiles of love. 
Poor fellow! he was tortured and harassed out of himself. At long—last 
—they got in the deep mud in the cribs; the excited Judge availed him- 
self of the opportunity of riding up by her side, and opened as follows :— 
‘** By G—, Miss, I am astonished to see you actin this way! I am deter- 
mined to talk to you—I am a gentJeman, and by G— you know I am, and 


Sporting at the South: 


AWEEK ON COOPER RIVER. 


BY RALPH RANGER. 





by G— you have all the time known I intended to marry you, and by G— 
you and your kin all appeared to be satisfied, and urged it uponme. You 
can now ride off from the crowd, or by G— I will tell the whole crowd | 
what I have to say! Now choose for yourself. You must treat me asa 
gentleman, or give some cause for cutting up all this fuss.here in public 
company. Now you, and every one of your kin, have tried, time and 
again, to have me marry you; and I intended, some time or other, to do so, | 
but never got my own consent until this morning. I told Jordan I would | 
tell you if you was willing we would marry. 
John wants you; for he is just trying to make a fool of you; and you, if | 
you had any sense, could see it. By G—, asa gentleman, I demand that | 
you say positively whether you intend to marry me ornot! Ihave only got | 
my own consent, as I tell you, this morning.” 
Here Miss C answered that she was not aware of any arrangements 
made or thought of, in any quarter. As to her wanting to marry him, she | 
had never considered that he wanted her, and positively she would not 
marry anybody. 
** Well,” said he, “ by G—I will never speak to you again! you have | 
acted the fool, and will never be able to marry any one half as good! Now, 
I tell you, the day is coming when you will repent of this conduct—” 
Here the parties got separated and the Judge rode off, swearing vengeance | 
against her and her ‘* kin.” _ 








SAVANNAH (Ga.) RACES. 
The editor of the “ Daily Georgian,” furnishes a report of the recent | 


Wharf, if you are ina hurry, for he can tell you all meeting on the Oglethorpe Course, from which it will be seen that the races : 


L. D.—The horse referred to, though intrinsically worth $5000 or more, would not | bal],” he remarked to the following effect :— 


command half that amount in this market. If his colts turn out well he will be very 
valuable indeed. As he is clearing $1000 per annum where he is, we advise you to let | 
him remain for a year or two, until his colts come on the Turf 


Questions by ‘“X. L.,” New Orleans.—According to the rules of Pigeon Shooting in | condition. 
New York, does a bird ‘‘ count,” that in consequence of being hit falls within bounds, | jf the weather clears off, their labors will not be in vain. 


but which before being picked up walks out of bounds? No, unless it is driven back | 
within bounds, and there picked up. If it falls within bounds but flies out before being | 
picked up the shot is ‘‘a miss.” The bird must be retrieved within bounds to count as 
a hit. 


Weuld a bird killed in the act cone. (his feet touching the ground,) be consi- | 


dered a “miss” or ‘“‘no shot?” It would be deemed a shot, (anda good one, too, as 
even an experienced shot would be apt to shoot over a bird alighting.) 


> 


There are several stables on the ground, and in them some “ good uns” | 


The proprietors have been hard at work putting it in crder, and 


| that will bring the time low down in the figures, should the track be in good | 


We are glad to| 


SIXTH DAY. 

I found it rather a difficult matter, at seven o’clock next morning, to ar- 
range my ideas sufficiently to partake of a honey, Which I found Ben pre- 
paring for my acceptance. Having at length succeeded in doing so, I grate - 
fully acknowledged its soothing influence, and plunging my head into a 
basin of cold water, soon removed ail traces of the last night’s proceed- 
ings, and in a shert time, sallied forth as fresh and bright as the morning 


ow, you need not think | itself, not, however, without glancing upwards in search of the phenome- 


na before alluded to, but all the stars had, unaccountably, disappeared. 
My companions were all assembled, each one exhibiting the beneficial ef- 
fects of Ben’s prescription, and with sharpened appetites, impatiently awaited 
the coming breakfast, that was soon set before them, and manfully did they 
play their parts. We did not remain at table longer than was absolutely 
necessary, as we were compelled to ride four or five miles, to an appointed 
spot, where we were to be met by the drivers and dogs of some of the par- 
ty, which had been sent for over night. As this was the last day that Nat 
and myself could remain with Mark, he had determined to afford us all the 
sport possible, nor could there be a doubt of success, with such an accession 
to our numbers, there being including our original party, eleven of us, the 
rest being compelled to return to their respective homes. So mounting 
our gallant steeds, we cantered off to the place of meeting. There we met 
Cudjoe, who had been sent on before, two other drivers, and fifteen couples 


. . ° ‘“ ; | : ’ 
As your question now stands it would take hali a day’s time to answer it.! “ ent off with considerable eclat. On the day previous to the ‘opening of the | of dogs, and noble animals they were too! The leader of Mark’s pack, 


Kill-buck, was one of the finest specimens of a deer-hound I ever saw, tall 

compact, long, and of a black tanned colour, and a voice like a French-horn 
He had always led, heretofore, nor was he destined to yield his laurels du- 
ring this day’s campaign. The rest were all of pure blood, with the excep- 


see that they have offered good purses tor trotting after the main race on , tion of the little half-terrier, half-hound, of which I have previously spo- 


Wednesday and Saturday. 


This will be a novelty to many of our citizens, ken. 


We commenced our sport by throwing the dogs in, in a small corner 


and as we have several fast goers already here, those who visit the course | of an almost triangular form, having fences on two sides joining each other, 


may calculate on a fair specimen of what can be done in harness and under 
the saddle. 


‘* Enquirer.”—Sir Charles Bunbury’s Diomed was the winner of the first Derby, in WEDNESDAY, March, 4, 1846—Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yrs. 90Ibs.—4, 102-—5, 112— 


1780. Lord Rockingham’s Allabaculia was the first winner of the St. Leger, in 1776, 
and Lord Derby’s Bridget the first winner of the Oaks in 1789. 


J. M. S., Esquire.—Glad to receive the prose article on “‘ Walker ;* should have liked | Mr. Jenck’s b. g. John Watson, by John Dawson, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 6 yrs. . 
the songs. Cannot you get W.tosend acopy to us, marked? As you are no longera, Mr. Lovell’s b. g. Crockett, by Crockett, dam vy Sir Archy, aged............ 


arte: 3 of Esculapius, and have plenty of leisure, do let us hear from you frequently. 
A. W. K.—You will see that your commissions have been attended to—we trust to 


— satisfaction. The enclosure was ample to satisfy all parties. Extra copies have | 
een sent to Mr. B. and yourself. j 


M. 8. De V.—The Turkish dealer to whom you refer is yet in town, though he has 
given up his establishment in Broadway. An acquaintance is to send him to us as soon 
as he can meet him, when the purchase shall be made and shipped to you via. Rich- 
mond. 

L. and B.—We have your letter of the 11th instant. 
us in a day or two. 

“D. P."—We shall be greatly oblidged to you for the information to which you refer 
in your favor of the 10th inst. 

J. M. S.—Your letter reached us cfter our columns were full, The fact stated in the 
postscript shall be duly set forth. 


All right. You shall hear from 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi- 

fit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 

Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many Teets and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust- 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit b 
Jand or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(a 
ORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1848 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 





TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS, 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. : 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, or a DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
ceived in part payment. 

N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 
Address (if by letter, post paid)— , 
n29} RICHARDS & Co., 30 A .n-st., New York 











OUR AGENTS. ; 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re- 
ister,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 


em. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. : 

Mr. C. W. JAMES for the Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
R. Smith, J T. Dent, G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, and C. J. Nice 


- THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | 


__FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 14, 1846. 





























* POPPING THE QUESTION” IN ARKANSAS. 
The * Ouachita Courier” of that ilk, introduces to its readers the clever 
story annexed, of one Judge , of Arkansas, which will remind many 
of the ecceutric Judge Dovetas, of Illinois, whose story of ‘* Going to bed 
before a Young Lady,” has gone the rounds of the press. To be sure our 
Arkansas Judge is more given to profanity than his legal contemporary of 
Tllinois, but “‘ that’s his business.” The editor of the ‘‘ Courier” says that 
this matter of ‘‘ Popping the Question is described, by those who have 
tried it, (hasn’t he?) to be a very nice and delicate affair; heaven only 
knows the terrors in which it is clothed by the modest, bashful youth, who 
has not, and who finds himself entering upon his first novitiate, his timid 
heart and lively imagination his only guides! But few authors have suc- 
ceeded in describing it naturally ; many have shrunk from the task ; more 
have failed. Every one, however, has formed some vague conception of 
how the thing should be done, to be ‘ well done’—of the eloquent ‘ thoughts 
that breathe and words that burn,’ &c., not to mention one’s eye, ‘ in a fine 
phrenzy rolling,’ and all the other nice little etceteras. With a mind and 
heart alive to these beautiful imaginings, the reader should peruse the fol- 
lowing extract of a letter, descriptive of a scene of this kind, which we 
give in the veritable language of the writer” :— 
Pine Buurr, Arks., January —, 184—, 








* “Judge , on going out with C——, made a declaration of 
his intentions, and got as h—. He wanted to whip her and 
all her kin! He rode up to her and commenced his love speech. She at- 


yy = re off, knowing what she had to expect, as ail told her before 
she left your house of 


his intentions. She kept 





6, 120—7 and upwards 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two mile 
eats. 

1 1 
2 3 
r 


Mr. King’s b. m. Symmetry, by Imp. Priam, out of Phenomena, 5 yrs... oO. 


Time, 4:07—4:00. 

Symmetry was the favorite, and would no doubt have won the race had 

not her rider been thrown in the first heat. After this accident the race 
was all one sided. 

SAME DAY—Purse $100, for all trotting horses, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


W. H. Mongin’s b. m. Mrs. Caudle......... ° went Bel 
We. OOINTCT ED. B. BROWER. . ccc cccccceccesccccsccctcescccscsos | p.m 
Mr, ——’s g.m. Pauline..... coe’ ede oe pd. ft. 


Time, 3:25—3:03}—3:20. 
SECOND DAY. 

The lovers of field sport, had a beautiful day of it yesterday, and although 
we were unable to attend ourselves, we learn from those who did that every 
thing went off well. There were three entries for the purse, and each had 
backers—the Maid of Lodi, however, was the general favorite, the friends 
of Mirabeau, not liking his condition, he being entirely too high in flesh, 
and it being generally known his condition was such as to render it 
somewhat hazardous to gts him the necessary exercise before the race. 

At the hour appointed, the three made their appearance at the string, and 
at the tap they were off. It was avery pretty contest for the first and sec- 
ond mile, between Lodi and Mirabeau, Ida giving up the contest on the 
first mile, being girted too tight. Lodi took the first heat by about two 
lengths. 

For the second heat, Mirabeau took the lead, which he kept for the first 
mile and a half, followed by Lodi at a respectable distance, but before en- 
tering the quarter stretch the lady, not liking her position, made an effort 
for a change, which she soon accomplished, and kept her position to the 
end of the race, coming out winner by about the same distance as in the 
first heat. 

THURSDAY, March 5—Purse $300, for all ages, weights as above, Three mile heats. 
Mr. Young’s s. m. Maid of Lodi, by Hualpa, dam by Phenomenon, 5 yrs......-. 1 1 
Mr. Jencks’ b. h. Mirabeau, by Imp. Emancipation, out of Georgia Maid, 3 yrs.... 2 2 
Mr. Lovell’s s f. Ida by Gerow, dam by American Eclipse, 3 yrs......... ++ dist. 

Time, 6:00—6:05. 

SAME DAY—Sweepstakes $— each, for all saddle horses, Mile heats. 
Mx, Janek? b.. ts Mary. Toritoen. . 06 ssbie ge Siew 0666s Uesiewes serrcsecse, 2B I 
Mr. Hewlett’s h. Pelham........ O06 be 6 OE ees ere es cere ce : 

SAME DAY—Purse $—, weights as above. 
Gen. White’s s. f. Little Nell, by Gerow, out of Polly green. .......0eeeeeeee2 1 
R. Aken’s b. g. Destruction, by Crockett, dam by Mons. Tonson..........-.--++ 2 
Mr. Davis’ b. m. Cordial, pedigree not given. Fe Bie Fy AR eS ee ey ee 

: ’ Time, 2:00. 

This race is described to us as very interesting. As they were all known 
to be good at the distance (a single dash of a mile) it was hard work from 
the tap of the drum. They had a good start—all ina huddle, and, as des- 
cribed to us, the nose of one was seen and then another for half the 
distance ; to usea turf phrase, a “ blanket covering them the while.” On 
the quarter stretch Little Nell drew out from the crowd, followed by Des- 
truction, and they came to the string as above. 


THIRD DAY. 

Those who visited the course to-day were disappointed. All looked for 
fine sport, as three good ones were entered, and the track was in fine order. 
Before the start, Fanny was freely taken against the field, at odds—in some 
instances two and three to one—the latter offer freely taken. Fanny was 
known to be fast in the distance, but Mirabeau and Martha were also well 
known. The horses were brought to the string, looking as fine as silk— 
Martha drew the track, Mirabeau second. At the tap they were off, and a 
beautiful start it was. Martha took the lead, and maintained it for the first 
mile—on the second round Fanny made a push and before the back stretch 
was reached collared and then passed her, maintaining her position to the 
end of the heat—Mirabeau taking it at his ease, and saving his distance by 
about three lengths. 

After the first heat, it was obvious to all that Martha could not win, and 
before the time allotted for cooling off expired, she showed evident symp- 
toms of weakness in her fore legs, and was withdrawn by her worthy owner, 
The contest was now between Fanny and Mirabeau; they got a beautiful 
start, and Mirabeau made an attempt for the inside track, but was foiled— 
he, however, succeeded in locking Fanny before they reached the back 
stretch, and for a quarter of a mile it was a beautiful struggle, both horses 
running neck and neck; on reaching the quarter stretch, Fanny began to 
draw out, and she gradually increased her distance, coming out winner by 
about three lengths. 

FRIDAY, March 6—Purse $100, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats. 
Mr. Puckett’s b. f. Fanny Robinson. wy Imp. Priam, out of Ariella, 6 yrs....... 
Mr. Jencks’ b h. Mirabeau, by Imp. ipation, out of Georgia Maid, 5 yrs. .. 
Mr. Lovell’s b. f. Martha, by Gibbons, dam by Cornet, 3 yrs. ...........244- 

Time, 1:56—1:53. 
SATURDAY, March 7— Purse $150, for all ages, weight as before, Mile heats, best 3 
in 5. The following were the entries : 
Mr. Jencks’ b. g. John Watson, by John Dawson, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 6 yrs. 
Mr. Young’s s. m. Maid of Lodi, by Hualpa, dam by Phenomenon, 5 yrs. 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—— 

Riches Taking Wings.—The Boston Mail speaks of orn eens men in 

Maine, whose names were Rich, marrying two sisters named Wing, and 
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then moving off to Illinois. This verifies the old proverb that “‘ Riches 


Iding back and pitching me to themselvés Wings and fly away.” 


on the third, the avenue of one of the plantations, and the forth, the broad 
' road, which, as it were, cut off the top of that, which would, otherwise, 
| have beena triangle. Dick was stationed at the junction of the road and 
| the fence, the said fence after coming up to the road, turned to the right, 
and continued along the road, until it was met by a bridge thrown across 
acreek. This creek was tov wide to admit ofits being cleared by either 
horse or deer, and of too great depth to allow the deer to find sufficient fvot- 
hold to clear the steep banks which presented themselves on each side. 
On the other side of the fence were large open fields, which were for the 
cultivation of potatoes, but at this season of the year, the crops having been 
gathered in, it presented a soft and rather boggy surface. I took the 
stand just above Dick, at the junction of the road and avenue, whilst the 
rest of the party were strung along down the latter, leaving no loop-hole of 
escape to the devoted quarry. The drive was of so small an extent that 
we did not think it necessary to dismount, as the deer would be compelled 
to break covert, even though he should see us, for with thirty dogs, and 
three drivers in his rear, it would be impossible to turn back. 

Hark! what is that? the short yelp of Mark’s little Venus, the terrier, 
always first, but she appears uncertain. There, again—now Kill-buck takes 
it up; ha! there they go one after the other, antil the whole pack is in for 
it; can anything be finer? their voices accord ,beautifully although they 
differ in tone, as much as the various instruments that comprise a large band 
of music, and are a thousand times more exciting, at least tome. Here 
they come! Heavens! what acrash! right down to Dick. Confound the 
fellow ! in spite of all his grumbling, he has twice the number of chances 
of any one else. Now if he does not bungle he must kill, and there willbe 
no end to his boasting. There, he raises his gun ; now for it! bang! he 
must have killed or he would have fired the other barrel. What the deuce 
is he going todo now? ‘“* Mine um, massa Dick” cried Cudjoe, “ he jump 
de fence into de fiel.” Dick turned his horse, cantered a short distance 
towards me, then wheeling, crammed him at the fence, (a rasper ’tis too ! ) 
there, he clears it. No, he strikes the top rail, and over his horse’s head, 
goes the unfortunate Dick! Heavens! how his nose ploughs up the soft 
earth, what a regular trench he makes! if you do all your work like that, 
that field would suon be prepared to receive the next yeai’s crop. Seeing 
he was not seriously injured, but only shaken a little, I dashed down the 
road, and seeing no necessity to put my skill in leaping horses to the test, 
continued on, until within a few paces of the bridge, where I halted. In 
the meantime the dogs were pushing two does across the field, in a direct 
line for the creek; as soon as the latter reached it, they hesitated but for a 
moment, then came directly towards me. Now the dogs have caught sight 
of them. What a tremendous burst! there, some of them are leaving the 
track, and running entirely by sight. Here come the two does, but the 
fence separates us. Now for the leap! Steady now, Vixen, and they are 
mine! Be quiet, you little devil! Bang! the top of those pines suffered 
some. At the moment I pulled trigger, the little animal plunged forward, 
and caused my gun to assume an elevation ef forty-five degrees at least ; 
the first doe was safe in the opposite covert before I could pullup. The 
second was not destined to be so fortunate, for with my other barrel as she 
was in the act of leaping the fence, I fired the concentrated load through 
her head, and she was dead by the time she struck the road. Mark and the 
rest of the party had left their stands, as soon as they became aware that the 
deer had gone out, and were near enough to witness my success. Having 
heard my explanation, they immediately retraced their steps, for a short 
distance, to a road which ran at right angles with the one we were in, as it 
was not improbable that the first doe might afford them a second opportu- 
nity. The creek continuing on for some distance prevented her turning to 
the right, and an old saw-mill, with its little stream, would cut her off on 
her present course. Her only chance of safety was by turning to the left ; 
to this, as the event proved, she had not resorted. Cudjoe coming up, we 
allowed the dogs to continue their pursuit, having stopped them in order to 
give the rest time to get to their stands. Almost immediately, they jumped 
the doe for the second time. The poor thing had become so frightened as 
to be bewildered, and had halted, not fifty yards from the spot where its 
companion had fallen. As soon as it was aroused from its lethargy, it made 
the most tremendous efforts to escape from its pursuers, and soon they were 
left behind, but it was only avoiding Scylla to fall upon Charybdis, for the 
full round report of Mark’s piece, came booming through the woods, and 
the sound of his horn told that another victim had been offered up on the 


altar of Diana. ‘ 
“Halloa, Dick,” said Mark, “how is the face now? I should like to 



















- that specimen of agility. How came you to let 
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you ?” fu vt : Aa 
“« He did not consult me on. ¢ He got his fore legs tied up in 
ouble k j ider, then rid of the other. I was glad 


<no lea of the whole concern, although I did alight in rather a 
soft place.” . . 


_- Wah 1 for doelong de deer, sir ” 


«« Put them inside that avenue, behind the gate. Nothing will disturb 
them there, and let us drive the big bay along the other side of Old field.” 
Passing the old saw-mill, we turned to the right, and rounding the head 
of the creek, we took our stands on the edge of the bay, in an old field, 
which not haying been cultivated for many years, had become, in a manner, 
covered with small pines, the invariable result of similar circumstances. 


_ Some of them sufficiently close together to conceal our horses; the dogs 


were sent two miles farther up, so as to have the wind in our favour, @ point 
not enough insisted upon, and, in my opinion, the cause of many an unsuc- 
cessful day’s hunt. This day, Mark had determined to neglect no precau- 
tion which mightjin any way, contribute to our success. An hour passed 
in silence ; not a sound was heard, but the moaning of the wind through the 
pines, like the sound of the surf breaking upon some distant shore. I have 
been impressed with a feeling of deep solemnity, in similar situations, and 
was gently yielding to the influence cf the scene, when I was aroused by 
the report of Dick’s gun—first one and then another. I looked towards him, 
hoping, rather than expecting some intimation of his success, but he still 
retained his place, with his face towards the bay, listening apparantly to 
the dogs, of whom as yet I heard nothing. Suddenly old Kill-buck’s deep 
tones were borne upon the wind, and in a short time, all the others could be 
heard. With everything prepared, I stood anxiously hoping to be the one 
blest, when my attention was attracted by the cursings both loud and deep 
ofthe hero of the mud-hole. There he was, stamping his feet,gesticulating 
most violently, and gazing at a buck who had appeared within five feet of 
him, and was now making his way across the old field, as calmly asif he 
was already secure from all pursuit. I determined to undeceive him in this 
particular. I mounted, and taking a small circuit behind the rising ground, 
I put my horse to his full speed, gained sufficiently upon the buck to get a 
long shot at him with one barrel; before I could use the other, he had dis- 
appeared, not however, without leaving evidences upon the surrounding 
bushes, that my shot had told. As the dogs came up they acknowledged 
the encouraging truth, and with one grand stimultaneous burst of music, 
disappeared, with Cudjoe, ever ahead of his competitors, upon their tracks. 
As he dashed past, I pointed to the signs, but the dogs had told him all. 
“Ise ketch um, massa Ralph,” he said, nodding his head. Leaving him to 
make good his promise, I returned to Dick, in time to hear the explanation 
he was giving to Marz, who had left his stand as soon as the deer came 
through. ‘I had waited so long,” said he, ‘‘ that I thought the dogs must 
have passed me without starting, and so I got up onthat log, and was amu- 
sing myself walking backwards and forwards, when I saw at a long distance, 
about a hundred and twenty yards, or perhaps a little farther, three fine 
turkeys ; I waited a little while in hopes they would be still nearer, but at 
last they appeared to be startled at something, and were in the act of flying. 
when thinking I might possibly kill one of them, I let slip both barrels. 1! 
had no sooner done this, than I heard a crash. in those bushes there to the 
left, (they were not twenty yards from him, in almost a direct line where 
the turkeys were,) and out popped a ripping big buck, and nearly run over 
me. I made a blow at it with the but of my gun, but away it went, and is 
safe half way to the ferry by this time, I suppose.’’ 

‘Not quite, master Butendian, those turkeys are safe enough, so is the 
buck for all your endeavours to the contrary, but some one fired at him, and 
there is blood on the other side of the hill,” said Mark. 

** How do you know that ?” 

*‘ The dogs informed me of it,” replied Mark. 

** Who fired, Ralph ?” 

“1 did.” 

** Is there much blood ?” 

“ Yes, a great deal, and I should think by the way he squatted at the re- 
port, he is badly wounded.” 

** Great deal of blood ?” said Dick, ‘‘then I have no doubt that I hit him 
when I fired at the turkeys, I thought he did not run very fast, when he 
passed me.” 

‘* Ha, ha, ha !” we all shouted. 

** No, no,” said Mark, ** depend upon it, Dick, it was the dut of your gun 
that did it. I would advise you to stick to that mode of doing business 
Be sure, you will do more execution with that, than with the muzzle.” 

** Very singular,” said Dick, ‘‘ I never can get any credit for what I do. 
Well, well, itis acomfort to know, that true merit will ultimately force 
conviction of its value, even upon the most obtuse understandings.” 

Mark now sounded his horn, sufficiently loud to attract the attention of the 
others of our party, without its being heard by Cudjoe, and upon their ar- 
rival we crossed the field, and entering the road continued on, until] we ar- 
rived at a little gully where the water crossed the road, and afforded us the 
means of qualifying our flasks. Here we dismounted and enjoyed ourselves, 
until the return of one of the boys, who made his appearance after the lapse 
of an hour, and in answer to our inquiries, informed us that Cudjoe had 
overtaken the deer, which the dogs had brought to bay, and was now con- 
veying him along. The latter soon made his appearance, with a noble buck 
hanging from his horse’s back. 


‘«* Now then, gentlemen,” said Mark, “ let us be upand doing. We have 
been thus far successful. May we prove so through the day, and then I 
think Nat will have something to talk about, when he returns to the North. 
Cudjoe, shift that deer to one of the other boy’s horses, and let him return 
to the spot were we left the other two, and let him remain there, until we 
are ready togo home. Do you go ahead with the dogs, and the other boy, 
until you get to Buck Nall Avenue; turn in there, and put the dogs by the 
fence ; some of us will stand in the road, whilst the rest will be in Paalby’s 
avenue, so that if, there is anything in the drive, it will be sure to give some 
of us a chance. Let the other boy go in between the road and the fence, 
so as to prevent anything from running outinto the avenue. Keep a bright 
look out.” 

“ Berry well, sir. Den Sambo, you cum wid me. Let Elec teck dis dee, 
pon he horse.” 

In spite of all the opportunities afforded him by Mark, Nat had not yet 
succeeded in killing a deer, which was the more annoying, from Dick’s con- 
tinual jeerings ; he was, consequently, rather disheartened. Suddenly his 
eyes brightened. He imagined, that at length he saw an occasion on which 
he could silence his tormentor, and at the same time, establish his reputa- 
tion asa shot. Alas! he little knew, that in this very instance, his success 
would be the signal for uproarious merriment, on the part of the whole com- 
pany. We had just passed the field which had been the scene of Dick’s 
ground and lofty tumbling, whey Nat, being the last of the party, leaped 
from his hirse, and leaving higi to his own guidance, crawled back, until 
he gained the fence, and putting his gun through the rails, teok a long and 
careful aim, and fired. As I saw he was too much excited to steady his 
piece, I presumed that he had missed, and was in the act of riding on, when 
he dropped his gun, and with a cry of exultation, dashed over the fence. 
In a moment he returned, bearing aloft his prize. ‘* There,” said he to 
Dick, who had with. others turned back at the report of the gun, “there 
now, master Dick, I have beaten you at all events, I think you will ac- 
knowledge that.” As he said this he looked atthe latter, and held up to 
our View, a large bird. ‘‘ There,” said he, “is as fine a turkey as the one 
nage es the other day !” 

, k sprang from his horse, threw himself down at the side of the road, 
and made the woods re-echo with his shouts. Nat turned to me for an ex- 

ion, but elpareh pitied him, I could restrain my inclination n 
ger, but joined with the rest in their cachinnations. : 
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“ Buzzard !” ejaculated Nat, “ a” 
him, with an expression of sas 

“« Never mind, Nat,” said I, “ it is not tobe wondered at, that you should | 
haye made this mistake. Those birds do-resemble turkeys when seen at a 


distance. Their heads are very similar. - Jump on your horse, and let us 
go to the stands. Cudjoe must have.put the dogs in, by.this time.” 

He had done so, as we were soon convinced, for we had barely time to 
station ourselves, when they opened. They soon made their appearance, 
and passed out between Mark and Nat. They were stopped by the former. 

The deer must have been alarmed at the report of Nat’s gun, and sneaked 
out before our arrival. The sound of Mark’s horn soon brought the rest of 
the party around, and he proposed that we should go into the pine-land, 
and hunt around Cordsville. , 

** Cordsville !” said Nat, ‘is there a village near us ?”’ 

“It can hardly be called a village,” replied Mark, “ for it has neither a 
meeting-house, blacksmith’s shop, store, or tavern, four things which are 
essentially necessary to the existence of that which you understyd by that 
designation. It is nothing more than an assemblage of numerous unpretend- 
ing cottages, which serve as the summer residences of the planters, who do 
not feel disposed to resort to the city during this season. 

‘* Are they not sufficiently numerous to support a minister, or is it from 
want of inclination, that they are without one ?” 

** Oh, there is no want of inclination; we have a regular minister for the 
parish, but during the summer, he prefers residing on the other side of the 
river, at another settlement, called Whitesville, and in the winter and spring, 
he performs service alternately, atthe chapel you saw at the ferry, and 
Biggin church, situated about six miles from here, on this road.” 

** How do you manage without a store ?” 

‘“* We get all our supplies except groceries from the plantations, the lat- 
ter we obtain from the city.” 

‘* But suppose you happen to get out of them, are you not afraid to send 
for them ?” 

** Why so?” 

‘** On account of the fever. Would not your messenger be likely to con- 
tract that, on the road ?” 

“You forget, I toldyou the negrces were not subject to that ; besides, 
even we can ride through any part ofthe country, if we do not excite our- 
selves, and avoid getting wet. The night is the only dangerous’ period. 
However, it is not necessary to send a boy, now; we have a private mail, 
which goes down every Friday, and returns the next day ; we can write for 
what we want which will be sent by the steamboat, that runs once a fort- 
night up the river, leaving the city by day light, and in returning, arrives 
there a little after dusk.” 

‘**Is Cordesville a pleasant place of residence ?” 

“Very. The only deprivation we experience, is the want of ice, but 
even this is not so great as might be expected, our spring water is almost 
as cold.” 

‘* Why do you not have ice houses ?” 

‘** Where the deuce would we get ice to supply it? We never have it from 
here, thicker than a dollar. But here we are at a very good place to put 
the dogs in, what are you looking at, Cudjoe ? 

** Two deer track, sir. Dem aint bin gone pass long.” 

‘** No, these tracks are fresh. Ride on, gentlemen, you know the stands, 
quick now !” 

** Nat, you stay with Cudjoe. Give us plenty of time to get round.” 

“© Yes, sir.” 

* Look atthat dog. Flog him off. You Kill-buck, you Venus, come 
out of that! Mind, Cudjoe or they will be off, before we can get round.” 

Leaving him, we were soon stationed. In a quarter of an hour the dogs 
were thrown in, and gave tongue immediately and came rushing down to- 
wards us. They had run but a short distance when it became evident that 
the pack had divided, one portion of it being on the trail of the buck, the 
other on that of a fine large doe. The latter was driven up to Nat, who, as 
usual fired with both barrels, and as usual, without effect. It soon got 
within gunshot of Mark, who fired one barrel, and then lowered his gun, 
much to my surprise, as the doe merely altered her course, and as far as I 
could see, exhibited no evidence of being touched. It continued its course 
until it had crossed the track of the buck, which, having at first turned to 
the right, was out of danger. As soon as the dogs which were pursuing 
the latter, came to this spot, they left the buck, and took up her trail, the 
pack becom.ing once more united. This enlightened me as to Mark’s pro- 
ceedings, for 1 knew they must have found blood. Upon riding up to him, 

he told me that he saw a second shot was unnecessary, as she was too bad- 
ly wounded to run far. Such proved to be the case, for she was overtaken 
in less than halfamile, As it was now getting late, we sent Sambo with 
the deer, to join the other boy, and wait for our arrival, as we intended to 
drive a small branch, many’of which intersect the pine land, a short dis- 
tance from where we were, and in a direct line tothe place where we had 
left the deer previously killed. Our party divided, one halt going on each 
side of the branch, while Cudjoe rode through thecentre. Nat was placed 
at the head, on the left side, with Mark next to him. The deer was soon 
started, and attempted to dash out at the side, next me, but this, being in 
all probability, the last opportunity there would be for Nat, I determined 
if possible to give him the shot. So whooping and showing myself, I turned 
it back; the rest of the party, entertaining the same desire, did their best 
to prevent it from breaking cover. In this they were successful. As it 
passed Mark, he called Nat’s attention to it, telling him to be cool, and take 
good aim, ‘ for this is your last chance, and it will be your own fault if you 
are not successful.” ‘* Now, Nat, steady, now !” Bang, and down the deer. 
Nat dashed up, and springing from his horse, caught the doe by the ear, 
and at the same time, kneeling upon her neck, he plunged his knife up to 
the hilt, into her throat; as the animal felt the keen weapon, it made a tre- 
mendous effort to regain its legs ; it partially succeeded in shaking Nat off, 
but with the exertion, the blood gushed forth, and it fell back, in the ago- 
nies of death. 

As soon as the party were once more assembled, we each raised our horns, 
and joined one prolonged strain to celebrate the victory of our friend. As 
soon as this was over, Dick dismounting, caught some of the blood in his 
hand, and in one moment, Nat's already blushing countenance was covered 
with a crimson ofa more lasting hue. Nat was sincerely congratulated 
upon his success. Dick formally announced, that henceforth, the soubri- 
quet of ‘* Bulfinch” was to be considered applicable. 

The doe being placed behind Cudjoe, we started homeward, having stopped 
on the way to gather up the products of our day’s sport. We did not ar- 
rive until after dark, and in ashort time as possible, were seated around 
the hospitable board, nor did we leave it till the approach of the small 
hours. 

After a hearty breakfast, next morning, having shaken hands all round, 
Nat and myself mounted the buggy, laden with venison and wild duck, took 
our departure for the city. We reached it at an early dinner hour, and as I 
deposited him at his hotel, he assured me, that he should ever recall, as 


one of the most agreeable periods of his life, the past “Week upon Cooper 
River.” 
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WHAT DOES “CHRONO-THERMAL” MEAN? 


This question having been often put tous, we concluded to propound it 
to a friend of ours of an enquiring turn, and who is suspected of having 
had a hand in the philosophical solution of the mystery of the “ milk of 
the cocoa-nut,” which has been so much admired, We accordingly did 80, 








| and append his answer, 






and he threw it from 


— March 14. 


d Chrono-Thermal, he says, is derived from two Greek words , 
Or period, and heat or hempene dh has*been applied 
physician o ndoh, to a new sys- 
ced in 1836, He takes the ground thet 

1; though it may exist, as it does, in an 
guished as the type of all disease ; 
and the treatment of ague—on the axiom of Euclid that things which are 
qual to the same are equal to one another—he declares to be the type of 
the treatment of all disease. The results of experience for many years in 
many thousands of cases demostrate this‘mathematical inference to be true. 

Time and heat, then, are the elements of disease, of the “fitful fevers,” 
which afflict mankind. They exist also in health, butin a more harmoniou, 
action. Time or period is manifested inthe pulsation of the heart and ar- 
teries, in the respiration of the s,in.the alternate motion and rest of 
the body, 1n alternate sleep noi wie: swith the genial and happy 
warmth t hat pervades the whole. ; a 

In nature we have the periods of day and night,.of the seasons, of the 
year, the results of the periodical revolutions of the earth around the sun. 
Time and heat influence not only the great things which concern man, but 
but they may be detected also in the smallest. Their influence is perceived 
in his business and in his pleasures. At one particular hour he repairs to 
his field, to his desk or to his counting-room; at another the duties and 
warmth of his affections engage his attention. We goto places of amuse- 
ment in the evening ; who would think of going to the theatre in the morn- 
ing before breakfast? ‘* There is a time for all things.” Even in the title 
of a periodical paper, a discerning mind may discover the agreeable tem- 
perature of the ‘* Spirit of the Times.” 

What sport is there in which time and heat are not essential elements ? 
In games there are hands and rubbers, the long rub and the short rub, the 
hand-in and the hand-out in alternate times or periods. In cards there are 
the times of the shuffling, the dealing, the playing, and the scoring ; while 
the heat is sufficiently manifested in the excitement of the players and the 
injunction, ‘keep yourtemper.” What would a horse-race be without the 
heats, and without the watch of the time-keeper? Nay, both elements are 
found, in perverted use, in even the cock-pit, and the rounds or heats, 
‘**time,” and firewater of the bottle-holder of the “ ring.” 

The universal application of the Chrono-Thermal principle is beginning 
to be generally observed and acknowledged. We have seen in a journal in 
a neighboring city, a polemic upon the chills and heats in the church, with 
the heading, ‘‘ the chrono-thermal system in Religion.” The N. Y. Even- 
ing Post commences an interesting article on “ Ick” as follows :— 

** One of the products by which America is favorably known abroad is the 
ice which is formed in such thick sheets by the severe cold of our winters, and 
of which we send every year larger quantities to foreign countries. You 
meet with this pure and massive ice in Liverpool and in London: it finds 
its way even to the cooler climate of Scotland, and labels in the shop-windows 
at Glasgow announce that sherry cobblers and American ice are to be found 
within. Inthe West Indies they cool their sherbets with American ice ; 
and in Calcutta they drink iced water and bless the hard winters of Boston. 
At Calcutta the ship, having discharged her ice, is loaded on its return, 
with the produce of the Indies, suited to our market—indigo, and madder, 
and lac dye for the dyers—gunny bags to contain the cotton of our planters 
—hides and goat skins for our tanners—gum shellac and copal for our arti- 
zans—flax-seed for our oil-crushers—twine, ginger, spices, pepper, and 
saltpetre, and perhaps some other commodities.” 

What a beautiful illustration of the operation of the chrono-therma| 
principle, by means of commerce, is here manifested! The cold of the 
icy North being solidified is conveyed to the tropics to cool the heated 
blood and fevered tongue of those ‘* panting at the line.” While in return 
the pepper, ginger, and hot spices ofthat fiery region are brought to warm 
the shivering life stream of the freezing Northerner—the dyes impart their 
hues to the raiment that clothes him—the hides, made into boots and shoes, 
protect his fect. Thus each extreme ministers its uses in tempering or as- 
suaging the other, and restoring an equilibrium. The captain and his crew, 
who one month in pea-jacket and ‘‘ Sow-wester” are fighting the rough 
blasts of the high latitudes, in a few weeks are glad to doff both as they 
approach the equator, and in the thinnest attire woo and long after the cool 
breeze as the *‘ hart panteth after the water-brooks.” Thus all are bdlest 
alike ; the fierce summers of tropics as well as the ** hard winters of Bos- 
ton.” 

Our friend coucluded by telling us that time and heat are the results of a 
divine law, of which any one may satisfy himself by taking the pains tu 
look at the twenty-second verse of the eighth chapter of Genesis. 


— 


* Published by Redfield, Cliaton Hall, New York. 
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THRE DUKE HAS JUST ARRIVED. 

An actor who undertakes to shine as a “‘ star” among the luminaries of a 
provincial theatre has a very difficult part to play, for it often happens that 
a scene in which he is exercising his most profound art to draw tears from 
the audience suddenly assumes an appearance of burlesque, owing to some 
ridiculous gesture or blunder on the part of one of the underlings. The 
fact is, the ** company” usually employed get on very well amongst them- 
selves, but when their equinamity is disturbed by the arrival of a popular 
favorite, who makes all things subservient to his purpose, the poor fellows 
are like a flight of sparrows within sight of a hawk ; and, however high they 
may fly on ordinary occasions, their wings now refuse their office, and they 
cannot rise to an elevation beyond the reach of folly. The following anec- 
dote will illustrate this position :— y 

Some years ago Mr. — , a celebrated tragedian, went to Birmingham, 
for the purpose of fulfilling an engagement “ for alimited number of nights,” 
as announced in the playbills of the Theatre Royal. Up to this time the 
“*season” had proved somewhat unprofitable; the manager had used every 
exertion to make the performances attractive, but all in vain. Many stars 
had made their appearance, but they proved unpropitious, and it was sup- 
posed that their brightness was obscured by the clouds which gathered 
around them. 

At length Mr. Manager resolved to redeem the fortunes of the theatre by 
engaging the greatest actor of the day, and lest he, like the other stars, 
should prove a falling one, supporting him by the “ united talents of the 
whole corps dramatique.” In order that this engagement might commence 
under the most favourable auspices, a play was chosen in which the services 
of every actor in the theatre would be required; and thus many persons, 
who had hitherto acted as banner-bearers, were now to be judged by a very 
| different standard; whilst others, who had been engaged as dancers or 

chorus-singers, would be called upon to give some token cf histrionic pow- 
er. The advertisement stated that the play would be produced with new 
scenery, new dresses, new decorations, and (if our memory serves us right 
on this point,) a new moon, “ for this night only”—the latter phrase, of 
course, applying to every night of the great tragedian’s performances. The 
piece was put under 2 course of rehearsals , all the characters, with the ex- 
| ception of one, were disposed of, andthe “ parts” distributed. A question 
then arose as to who should fill up the vacancy. Every member of the 
company whose duty it was te speak upon the stage had been included in 
the dramatis persone ; and the only performer not in the piece was a Mr. 
Jones, who was considered a man of talent; but as that talent existed sole- 
ly in his heels, he had never ventured to prove that there was any in his 
head, or that his tongue, like his brethren’s, was the organ of speech. How- 
ever, Mr. Jones, as a dancer, was a favourite; and to Mr. Jones the mana- 
ager applied in his present difficulty. The character he was requested to 
play was that of a messenger, and the only words he would have to deliver 
were, ‘* The duke has just arrived.” 

“« Now, Jones,” said the manager, “ you must play this part—it is a very 
short one, but it occurs at a very critical moment in the piece, and as you 
are a favourite here, Mr wishes you to undertake it.” ' 

* Eh, what >” cried Jones, horror struck at the idea of a dancing comedi- 
an appearing as a talking tragedian ‘No; I beg your pardon, I could’nt 
think of such a thing—I am engaged here for the lively business—I only 
profess to dance, and I’ve nothing te do with the legitimate drama.” 

“* But Jones—my dear fellow? why soobstinate? I am wellaware it was 
expressly understood in your engagement that you were never to speak ; but 
this is a very important occasion, and I’ask you, as a favor to play the part. 
If you do not we shail be floored.” (Insinuating f-llows, these managers. ) 

* Well, well, I like to be accommodating. —It-you think my hame will 
strengthen the piece, I have na objection; but I shall require a few re- 
hearsals. Send me the part this evening, and I a to study it.” 

The five words were written out in the usual form, and forthwith submit- 
ted to the ordeal of Jones’s ‘‘ study.” 














Now, Jones, having gained a reputation by the use of his le; 8, was fe: r- 
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ful of losing it by the use of his tongue, and therefore, he resolved to dis- 
play some of his wonted agility in the performance of the arduous charac- ' 
ter intrusted to him. At the re he would do no more than say what 
was set down for him, without any embellishment in the way of action ; but | 
he determined, when the critical time arrived, to do something that would | 
at once astonish the star of the night, and prove to the audience that his pe- ' 
culiar talents would serve -him even in tragedy. Accordingly, the am- 
bitious Jones occupied his time in practising the most graceful attitude he 
could assume when appearing before the hero of the play with the ominous | 
intelligence that the Duke had just arrived! The night came, and poor | 
Jones, all anxiety to prove his claims to the distinction he had won, amused | 
himself in his dressing-room by repeating the important syllables a thou- | 
sand times over, and each time adopting the particular attitude and expres- | 
sion of face he intended to assume when on the stage. As the time ap- | 
proached for his appearance before the audience, he took his place at one | 
of the wings, and endeavoured to perfect himself by a constant reiteration | 
of “‘ The Duke has just arrived,” and by indulging in arepetition of such ; 
eccentric movements that one would have supposed he was about to play 
Harlequin, instead of the bearer of a ** message to the King.” 

Now, it so happened that one of the scene shifters nad the honor of being 
a namesake of Jones’s and this follower in the footsteps of Time—who is 
said to be the greatest scene shifter of all—bad committed some blunder, 
baer the prompter to call out, “‘ Now, Jones !—mind what you’re 
about !” 

** Hallo!” exclaimed the hero of this anecdote, who was still suiting his 
favourite action to the words he had to deliver, and who thought the long 
anticipated period had arrived, “‘ are they waiting for me ?’—and without 
making any further enquiry, poor Jones rushed on the stage with one bound, 
and, leaping, as it were, into the presence of the King, who, as I before 
hinted, was the hero of the piece, and who was then standing at the head 
of an army of superaumeraries,—poor Jones, I say, thus presented himself, 
and exclaimed with such peculiar emphasis that the audience laughed out- 
right—** The duke has just arrived !” 

‘Not yet, you fool !” replied his majesty,turuing round upon the intrurde 

with a most unkingly scowl. 
_ “© Oh! has’nt he?” cried the simple Jones, throwing his elastic person 
into one of his favourite attitudes—** [beg your pardon, I thought he had!” 
—and hastened off the stage, no one knew whither, for he instantly left the 
theatre, forgetting in his perplexity to change his dress, or to wash the paint 
from his panic struck countenance. London Sunday Times. 





. _ AN IRISH ROBINSON CRUSUE. 

This beach got its name (Pat’s Landing) from an Irishman who, many 
years ago, resided on this island for a long time, the sole inhabitant, except 
when a runaway sailor or two would join him. Hi_ history, as far as it is 
known, was that ofa very daring, reckless, and strange being. He belonged 
to several ships on the coast, and was in many of the revolutionary rows so 
common in Chili, Peru, Colombia, &c. At last he formed one of the crew 
of a whale ship which was cruising round those islands. The captain of 
her having a great deal of trouble with him, he having formed several plots 
to mutiny and take the ship, and there being no feeling of security so long 
as he was on board, he was landed on the southern extremity of Albemarle 
Island. Here water being extremely scarce, he was nearly famishing, and 
would have died from the want of it but that he squeezed the juice out ot 
the prickly pear and cabbage tree. This was a substitute which saved his 
life. As to food, he had plenty of doves and terrapin, or the land tortoise, 
which is excellent. After some months the captain of an American whale- 
ship humanely took him off, and landed him, at his own request, on Charles’s 
Island, with which he was familiar, and which he knew possessed plenty 
of fine water from springs. He was landed on the beach in question, from 
which there is a complete and naturally beautiful avenue up to the moun- 
tains, and nearly at the summit ofone of these is a spot of excellent land 
of four or five acres in extent, nearly surrounded by high hills; in fact, 
there is only one pass into it. On this spot he erected his house, or hut, 
and had a great deal of it under cultivation, so much so that he had a quan- 
tity of vegetables, such as sweet potatoes, pumpkins, Indian corn, melons, 
with plenty of hogs and poultry. These he sold for years to the shipping. 
He also dug a well on his farm, and, though in high land, at a moderate 
depth he obt«ined a good supply of fine water. 7 

I understand his chief dress consists of a seal-skin cap over hisred, bushy 
hair, a red flannel shirt, and a pair of flannel drawers, with seal skin moc- 
casins on his feet. He never went without his gun, particularly when he 
had those runaways with him; neither did he sleep two nights in the same 
place. He knew every cave and secret spot un the island, and occasidually 
used them for dormitories. Now, itis a strange circumstance, and yet a 
fact, that this man, whenever these runaway sailors resided on the island, 
would enforce subjection, and actually compelled them to work his farm for 
him. They were soon glad to separate from him, by joining, on any terms, 
the first ship that came in. 

He was often greatly blamed (though, I believe, unjustly) for inducing 
sailors to leave their ships, and, in one case, he suffered for it. An Amer- 
ican whale ship put in there, and two of the crew, who had been severely 
treated on board, took to the bush, and Pat was blamed for harbouring them. 
Captain Bunker, of Nantucket, who commanded the ship, invited him on 
board, and in ignorance of what had occurred, orthe men leaving, he ac- 
cepted the invitation. 

As soon as he came on board he was tied up and severely flogged, then 
handcuffed, and landed on the beach to die or live as he might, with his 
hands fast, and no one toloose them. It was a murdering, brutal act of 
pana ruffianly captain. The ship sailed the next day, and left him to his 

ate. 

Pat, however, was not to die in this manner; for, in his seal-skin cap, 
which was, fortunately for him, not removed from his head, he had two 
files, one of which, with both hands, he drove firmly into a tree. He then 
patiently and perseveringly commenced and continued the operation of fil- 
ing through the handcuffs until he had freed himself. He then forever 
vowed vengeance against the captain who treated him so if ever he should 
be in his power. 

He had an iron frame, a strong and well cultivated mind. He had re- 
ceived a good education in his youth. This, to a character like him, made 

him donbly mischievois, A few months afterwards, as he was round at 
the other side of the island after seal, in his boat, which he called the Black 
Prince, he fell in with an English whale ship. From the crew he learned 
that he would soon have visitors, as two or three American whale ships were 
to call at the island. One of them was that on board of which he had been 
so barbarously treated. He had, at this time, four men with him. 

On hearing this news, he pulled directly round to his landing place. In 
a few days after the expected ship arrived. He determined not to appear, 
but watch them well and keep his men out of sight The three captains, 
one of whom was Bunker, pulled on shore, and ina bottle, made fast toa 
pole on the beach, they found a note written by Pat, stating, that from the 
bad treatment he often received, he had left the island forever, and that, 
whoever would arrive first, would find plenty of everything in his garden. I 

may here remark, that this method generally forms a South Sea Post-office, 
where one ship leaves a memorandum for the next. 

The skippers concluded that all was right, and that there was no one on 
the island ; and after walking about a little, they agreed to come on shore 
the next day to have a pic-nic dinner, and to send their men up and plun- 
der the garden. Pat was concealed so near that he heard all, and made his 
arrangemeuts accordingly, Next day they came on shore, and brought their 
cold meat and wines away up the valley toa pleasant green plot, where 
they had a view of the ships, but not of the landing place they came to. 
They had four boats on shore, hauled well up onthe beach. They enjoyed 
themselves for bours, when one went up to an eminence near to have a 
look round. He had no sooner got a view of the beach than he came back 
like a madman, and told them that their boats were knocked about, and to 
come down at once. 

These tyran nical rascals were now completecowards. They left all and 
ran as quick as they could down to the beach, where they found the four 
boats, oars.and all, in pieces, also a large slip of paper, with ‘* Remember 
the handcuffs” on it; a:so, ‘* Bunker, I’ll have you yet.” There was an in- 
stant signal made to the ships to send a boat. Fortunately for them it was 
instantly answered. They were scarcely seated and shoved off, when a bul- 
let from a gun on shore whistle d among them and through the boat. In 
another instant three shots were fired among them ; but they were safe and 
out of the reach of the guns. Pat then showed himself on the beach, gun 
in hand, and waved his cap over his head in triumph. No one came on 
shore to pick up the fragments. Those ships got under weigh in the even- 
ing and disappeared. So much for barbarity on one side and revenge on 
the other. 

This wild and strange man lived, I believe, about eighteen or twenty 
years on the island, but did not die here. He went in his open boat, the 
Black Prince, more than once, on the coast, a distance of six hundred miles : 
but the water is always smooth here, so it is not to be wondered at. 

The last time he went was to Guayaquil, and, thinking he might as well 
havea pe for his beautiful island, of which he was the sole and daring 
monarch, after, I suppose, telling all manner of inducing stories, there was 
the wife of a Spaniard who offered to accompany him. She was actually 
in the boat, and they were about to shove off, when the Spaniard jumped 
in to bring back his wife. A e ensued : Pat was stabbed to the heart 

-and fell dead in the bottom of his k Prince. 


Such was the termination of the career of this extraordinary man. He is 





reported to have been aiwa s warm heared and kiud to t, ose who were a! 
all friendly to him, but imp:acably revenzeful to those wt o ill-used or in- 
sulted him. Adventures in the Pacific. 





RED EAGLE. 

Judge Meek, of Alabama, is about to publish a work called ‘* Red Eagle.” 
The hero is no less a man than the famous Weatherford, the hero of the 
battle at Fort Mimms in Baldwin county; Ala.—a most sanguinary battle, 
and full enough of romantic incident. 

According to the Washington correspondent of the Journal of Commerce, 
Red Eagle was a Creek and a half breed. His father was a Scotchman 
named Charles Weatherford. Among the whites he went by the name of 
Weatherford. Red Eagle at the battle of Fort Mimms, led the Indian army, 
and exhibited all the sanguinary ferocity of a madman, sparing none, and 
drenching his arms in blood wherever he went From the date of this bat- 
tle he commanded the entire Creek army, and fought in all the battle- fields 
of Alabama. The opening and closing scenes of the war were in strange 
contrast. The battle of the Horse-Shoe terminated the contest. Of twelve 
hundred warriors not more than twenty escaped, and nearly six hundred 
were left dead on the field. This was an awful retaliation. During the 
war, four thousand Indians were killed. Itisa little surprising that though 
great inducements were offered by our army under command of General 
Jackson, for the capture of Red Eagle, he always contrived to escape de- 
tection; and when at last taken, he had voluntarily and alone entered the 
camp of the commander to ask for peace His speech on that occasion 1s 
one of the most eloquent in the history of oratory—no, matter what nation 
we refer to. There 1s not a troupe or metaphor in the whole of it—it is 
all one bold and fervid burst of feeling, in which are uppermost sentiments 
of the purest patriotism, of noble independence, and a deep love of his 

eovle. 

** Once,” remarked Red Eagle, “ I could animate my warriors to the bat- 
tle. But I cannotanimatethe dead. My warriors no longer hear my voice. 
Their homes are at Talladega, Tallahatchee, Emuklaw and Tohopeka. I 
have not surrendered myself thoughtlessly. While there was a chance for 
success, I never left my post nor supplicated peace for my nation or myself. 
On the miseries and misfortunes brought upon my country, I look back with 
the deepest sorrow, and I wish tu avert still greater calamities. If I had 
been left to contend against the Georgian army, I would have raised my 
corn on one bank of the river, and fought them on theother. But your 
people have destroyed my nation. Gen. Jackson you are a brave man. 
Iam another. Ido not fear to die—but rely upon your generosity. You 
will exact no terms of a conquered and helpless people, but those to which 
they ought to er-’ele. Whatever they may be, it would now be folly and 
madness to oppose them. If they oppose, you shall find me among the 
sternest enforcers of obedience. Those who woulé still hold out, can only 
be influenced by a mean spirit of revenge. To this they must not and 
shall not sacrifice the last remnant of their country.” 

In this extract (says the Journal’s correspondent) you will find some in- 
dex to the character of the hero, who is the subject of the expected work. 
The speech was ne less worthy of admiration than the bold step of appear- 
ing before General Jackson in person, who, it was told him, had fixed a 
price upon his head. The hair-breadth escapes of Red Eagle during the 
war, are some of them of thrilling interest. At one time, when hotly pur- 
sued, he leaped from a bluff a hundred feet high, into the river, on horse 
back! His affair of love, too, with awhite woman, whom he subsequent- 
ly married, abounds in romance. 

Red Eagle had been liberally educated, and was a man of large and in- 
telligent views. 
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CATO REDIVIVUS. 
My Voice is still for war! 
’?Ods, niggers! can the Senate long debate 
Which of the two to choose—* the whole, or none ?” 
No, let us rise at once, snatch up or broomsticks, 
And with the force of forty thousand wild-cats, 
Set on John Bull, eat up the Rocky Mountains, 
Pump dry the Atlantic and charge home upon him. 
Perhaps some fist, more knuckly than the rest, 
May smash his ribs, and give him a sound licking. 
Rise, fathers, rise! the coons demand your help ; 
Rise, and revenge your murdered musquashes, 
Or lose their skins. The corps of slaughtered woodchucks 
Manure the fields of Oregon, while we 
Sit here on wages of eight dollars a day, 
Besides the plunder of red tape and pen-knives, 
Chopping cold logic on a ** previous question ;” 
Halting between a paltry hawk and buzzard, 
While this great cause impends, whether we shall 
Now sacrifice our partaloons to honor, 
Or wear them out with long heroic sitting. 
Rouse up, for shame! ye western snapping-turtles, 
And show yourselves true sons of gunnowder. 
Rouse up, ye horse and alligator Trojans ; 
Rouse up, I say; our brothers of old Buncomb, 
Flourish their speeches, and cry out for battle ! 
Tom Thumb’s great shade complains that we are slow, 
And Falstaff’s ghost walks unrevenged among us. 
Boston Courier. 








A Hair-breadth Adventure in Demerara. 

One morning—and it was a morning by him never afterwards to be for- 
gotten—the subject of this anecdote left home, and proceeded along on a 
shooting excursion. I should scarcely, however, be justified in asserting, 
that he went forth alone; for two powerful tiger hounds followed closely 
at his heels. His favourite blood hound howled long and plaintively for 
permission to join the party, but his master was inexorable ; he was tied 
up, andleft behind Indeed, even the two dogs he took with him were 
more as companions, than from any idea he entertained, that their services 
would be calied into requisition. Had he expected danger it was not on 
them he would have relied, but on the noble animal whose courage and fi- 
delity he had so often proved, and who now was left at home. The day 
passed over, without any remarkable encounter, and Mr. A. was on his re- 
turn home, his game bag laden with feathered spoil, and a fine buck sus- 
pended from a projecting branch of a marked tree, awaiting the morning’s 
sun, till a slave should be sent for it. He had now nearly reached the out- 
skirts of the wood, when he suddenly perceived in the thicket, on one side 
of the pass through which he must pass, two small faint and twinkling 
lights, like a pair of glow worms ; his practiced eye instantly informed him, 
that this appearance proceeded from noting but the malevolent eyes of a 
wild beast—whether Cougar, Puma, Jaguar, he hesitated not to determine; 
one thing was certain, retreat was fatal, and to advance was apparently 
equally so. Now, for a bold shot, a steady hand, and a cool sight, and you 
may yet be saved! Take care, sir; take care! The sportsman’s first ac- 
tion is to throw the barrel of his piece, unfortunately only a smooth bore, 
across his left arm, the thumb of his right hand cautiously and noiselessly 
cocks the gun, and the fourth finger of the same hand feels the trigger. Mr. 
A. steadily advanced ; he was not suffered toremain long in suspense ; he 
had not proceeded but three paces, when, with a terrific cry, the Cougar 
(for such it was) sprung from its lair, and dashed upon him ; he fired, but 
apparently without effect; where now were his hounds? They had fled 
at the first glimpse of the furious beast, and rent the woods with their cow- 
ardly wailings! He struck, indeed, a few blows with the but end of his 
piece, but the robber of the forest was too nimble for him; a momentary 
struggle, and he was upon his back. The ferocious Cougar was standing, 
or rather crouching over him ; one paw was upon his broad chest, and each 
protruding talon, penetrating his clothes and esh, caused a stream of blood 
to trickle down his side ; the other paw grasped his skull, and he felt as if 
each claw penetrated to his brain ; his senses reeled, and his blood suffused 
his eyes, and nearly blinded him; still, however, this heroic American 
fainted not, nor ceased struggling manfully for the victory. His vigorous 
arms were extended, his hands grasped the monster’s throat, thus keeping 
him, for a time, from bringing into play those rapscious jaws which, as the 
hunter’s strength declined, were gradually advancing into a closer proxim- 
ity with his faee ; such a fearful struggle could not be of long continuance. 
The burning eye-balls of the Cougar glared nearer and more near still, as 
they looked into the blood-shot orbits of the prostrate but fearless victim ; 
their owner was forced to turn them aside from the encounter, as if con- 
scious of the dastardly nature of the attack, and the superior bravery, though 
inferior strength, of the man upon whom he croucned.—The powers of the 
man relaxed ; nature had done her utmost—she was at length exhausted. 
The darkness of despair was on the point of plunging his senses in uncon- 
sciousness, and death was about to sieze upon its victim, wheu the brush- 
wood behind him crashed, and yielded before a heavy weight; the bay of a 
blood-hound woke him to consciousness and hope ; a large animal bounded 
upon the merciless foe; the shock hurled the animal from its prey, and the 
brave hunter felt that he was saved. Need I explain the occasion of this 
truly providential, and almost miraculous rescue? The favourite blood- 
hound, which, on quitting home, he had left behind him, and continued 
howling all day, as if possessing a sort of prophetic prescience of the acci- 
dent by which his owner’s life would be placed in such extreme danger ; 
and having at | broken loose, had forth in quest of his missing 
master, and found him in time, but only just in time, to save him from one 
of the most horrible of deaths. The Naturalist. 





Combat between a Negro and an Alligator.—While on the banks of 
the Bengo, we were anxious to know if the river really contained any croc- 
odiles or alligators; and for a small reward a fisherman offered to 
catchone. He immediately killed a sucking-pig, and ran a moderately 
thick stick through the entire length of its body, which he cut open. To 
the middle of this stick he attached an iron chain, eight or ten feet long, 
by means of aclamp, and then further elongated the chain by fastening @ 
cord to it. Armed with two strong barbed iron lances, he went on board 
his light canoe, and put out a short distance from the shore, while we re- 
mained in the hut watching his proceedings with great interest and curios- 
ity. Ata venture he threw the pig into the river, and scarcely a minute 
had elapsed, ere a pair of enormous, widely extended jaws rose above the 
surface, and quickly disappeared with its treacherous prize. The fisher- 
man took advantage of this moment, to fasten the end of the rope to his ca- 
noe, and, also, to attach his two lances'by long ropes to the boat. The vo- 
racious animal soon devoured its booty, and drew the boat, which, of course, 
followed his every movement, first to one side of the river and then to the 
other, always seeking for the deepest water. The rope being continually 
drawn tighter and tighter, the alligator darted with great violence above the 
surface, whereupon the negro vigorously thrust his lance at his head, and 
the monster again dived. Certain ef approaching victory, he stood calmly 
with uplifted Jance, watching for an opportunity of throwing it again, when- 
ever his adversary might rise above the surface We were much astonished 
at the man’s patient assiduity, for there was once a pause of half an hour, 
during which the animal did not appear, but as he gradually became weak- 
er, he rose more frequently, and at last always with his jaws wide open. 
The numerous wounds inflicted by the lance, and consequent loss of blood, 
so completely exhausted the poor alligator, that he had great difficulty in 
— the boat after him; but suddenly collecting all his remaining 
strength, he pulled the beat on one side with such violence that the fish- 
erman fell into the water. In an instant he dexterously flung himself into 
the boat, and continued to strike his antagonist with his harpoon, The 
combat lasted nearly an hour and a half, when the alligator yielded, with- 
out resistance, to the superior force of the negro, who gradually brought his 
boat alongside of us, and then suddenly leaping on shore, fastened the rope 
to a cocoa-palm in front of his hut. Life was not extinct, when the alliga- 
tor was abandoned to his fate, but it was devoted to inevitable death; and 
when we gave the man his promised guerdon, he observed, coolly, that he 
would gladly exhibit a similar proof of his skill every day. This animal 
was twenty feet long. 

Visit to the Portuguese Possessions in South-western Africa. 





** T should like to know which way the wind is, wife?” ‘* Well, ge’ up 
and light the candle, and look in your straw bed.” ‘In our straw bed! 
what do you mean?” ‘* Yes my dear, don’t straw show which way the wind 
blows?” **Go to sleep, old woman.” 








BATTLE OF THE BAD-AXE. 
A MILITARY NAP. 
BY IHN. 


The Indians had been retiring before their more powerful enemies, till 
they reached the river Bad-axe, where they made a last stand. The broad 
Mississippi was in their rear, before and around them their successful foe. 
The ground was favorable for them, and here they resolved to ‘‘ stand the 
hazard of the die.” The battle had raged some time, a portion of the poor, 
half-starved and emaciated Indians, in an attempt to cross to the east bank 
of the Mississippi on a raft, had been driven back by the murderous fire of 
the steamer Warrior, which had been stationed in the river for the purpose 
of cutting off escape in that direction; in the wildness of despair, as their 
foes closed in around them, they retreated to the grove at the foot of the 
ravine, where the undergrowth afforded a partial defence and concealment. 





In vain the steamer poured her grape-shot, almost incessantly into the 
** brush,” it seemed as though they were not to be dislodged. 
__ It was at this juncture that the regular troops—the Illinois Volunteers 
| having been directed to guard the upper end of the ravine—after several 
| deadly vollies of musketry, were ordered to charge bayonet into the grove, 
and dislodge the enemy. The order was promptly obeyed, and the column 
| of bristling steel gallantly entered the woods. The Indians for the first 
time beheld this mode of attack, and could not withstand it. ‘“‘ Black 
| Hawk” gathered his warriors,for a desperate attempt at escape through the 
‘ravine. [t was crowned with success, for the Illinois Volunteers, in their 
desire to be “ in at the death,” had moved down to a point nearer the fight, 
| and lett the pass open. It was about this period of the engagement that 
the incident occurred of which we are about to speak. 
| Major D —, of the —— Infantry, was a gallant fellow, brave as Julius 
| Cesar, and as full of fun and frolic as any one in the Regiment, which is 
| saying a good deal, for the Regiment was notorious for its wags. The 
| Major was not only inclined to corpulency, but nearly a Falstaff in rotundi- 
ty, and though he had the soul, unfortunately, he had not the bottom ; do 
not misunderstand us, we would use this term with the meaning only that 
it has in the language of the turt. Indeed, double-quick time was awful 
work for the Major, and he repeatedly regretted, that the extent of the 
force in commission did not permit him to rank in his more appropriate 
sphere, that of the Dragoon service. 

The Major headed the first column of regulars that charged upon the red 
skins, who were sheltered by the grove ;—nobly he did it, too, for it was 
hot work, and double quick time at that. He had borne hisshare of the 
brunt of the fight, the troops had passed on, and he was behind and alone, 
simply because he couldn’t keep up; wearied and almost ‘*‘ used up” with 
over-exertion, he dropped down at the foot of a tree, and, with his head 
| resting upon the trunk of it, in spite of the noise of the engagement, the 
shouts of the soldiers, and the re-echoing war-whoop, he fell into a pro- 
found sleep. How long he ‘‘snoozed ” was never correctly ascertained, but 
they do tell this upon him: : 

The engagement had been ended some time, and the immediate pursuit 
_of the flying enemy discontinued, when the Major's absence was discovered. 
| It was presumed, of course, that some unlucky shot had taken the wind out 
of him, yet, in the examination of the dead and wounded, he was not found 
among them ; even his favorite dog, ‘‘ Shock,” was missing. His brother 
officers resolved to make a final search themselves. They did so, but with 
such ill success, however, that they were about to give it up as useless, 
when they heard the whine of a dog. Attracted by the sound, they at length 
reached the spot where their fat friend was sleeping. There he lay, ap- 
parently enjoying as sweet a sleep as ever mortal could desire; his faithful 
dog, ‘* Shock,” had found him, and, whining with joy, its forelegs planted 
upon his bosom, was engaged in caressing him when the officers caine up. 
They gathered around their sleeping companion, laughing and cracking 
their jokes, when suddenly the Major’s hand convulsively clutched the long 
hair of the dog, as he loudly exclaimed : 

‘“* Hands off, you infernal red skin !” ty) eens 

The dog still continuing his caresses, the Major indignantly contiaued : 

** D—n you, then, take that !” ) 

Suiting the action to the word, he suddenly drew something from his bo- 
som, and made the rapid movement of stabbing his supposed foe. The blow 
fell upon the dog, who howled from the effect of it, which, together with 
the peals of laughter from the surrounding group, woke up the Major, who, 
starting in astonishment, gazed confusedly upon the party around him ;— 
looked on his dog, whose hair was still clutched in his left hand, and, when 
the thing in his right met his sight, it was all up with the Major, and he 
knocked under, for instead of drawing a dagger to stab his fancied opponent, 
he had stabbed him with what isgenerally denominated a pocket pisto/— 
empty at that—the neck of which his fingers still convulsively clasped. 

Ever since the affair which we have here attempted to describe, the 
Major has repudiated the word ‘ Bad-axe,” anda even the mere mention of 
Broad-axe some times threws him into fits. St. Louis Reveille 

















THE PERJURED HUSBAND. 
A TALE IN THE MAGAZINE STYLE. 


BY JOE MILLER, 


CHAPTER I.—THE INTRODUCTION. 
“Coming events cast their shadows before them.” 

‘Dear me, Arabella, did you hear that Augustus Snooks was introduced 
to Julia Sniggers last evening, at Mrs. Fitz Faddle’s party ”” 

** La me, you don’t say !” — 

«Emily Pumpkin was telling me, she says that old Smashpipes, whom 
you know is as blind as a bat, intended to introduce young Julius Namb- 
scull, and mistook Augustus for Julius, and introduced him to the handsome 
Julia, as his friend Numbscull—* Happy to have the honor of your ac- 
quaintance, Miss,” said Augustus, “ my friend Smashpipes has made a mis- 
take, however, my name is Snooks.” __ : ai 

‘‘ Indeed! what will Angeline Simpkins think when she hears it » 

“ I guess she won't like it—very singular introduction, was’nt it’ 

6 Very y? 





CHAPTER 1.—THE COURTSHIP. 
“ Alas, the course of true love never did run smooth.” R 
The roseate tint of the setting sun was gilding the scarlet hair of the 
beauteous Julia Sniggers, with its last faint ,and the head of the beau- 
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how bottle, in a pharmacuetist’s window with a light be- 
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tensity feelings—“ , Augustus, spare a virgin’s young affections,” 
ae pa toy nmr: ti other time” - pigs is it so?’ said Augus- 
“I never had: a dear gazelle—but, no! Moore is an enthusiast,” said 
Snooks, calmly'rising and resolutely buttoning up his coat—* Julia, let us 
take a walk and have some ice cream.” 
CHAPTER III.—THE DECLARATION. 
“By those ht eyes, like the roe, my love! my life! I love thee!” 

** Shall it be vanilla, or lemon ?” 

‘* Vanilla, if you please,” gently answered the fascinating Julia. 

*« Bring two vanillas,” said Augustus to the waiter. mitt F 

The ices were brought, and the spoons were soon put into requisition to 
convey the cold comfort to their mouths. : ; 

** Cold, cold is my lot,” soliloquised Augustus ; “I feed on ice, and relish 
the shivery luxury. Alas! it was not so ere I knew the idol of my affec- 
tions!” Thenstarting up, hysterically, he inquired, with intensity, “‘ Julia, 
will you be mine ?” 





CHAPTER IV.—THE ACCEPTANCE, 
‘*She is thine—the word is spoken.” 

Startled by the terrible demonstration of passion, the fair Julia swooned. 
** Alas!” said Augustus, ‘‘she is dead! Ho! burnt feathers and sal vola- 
tile!” shouted he, deliriously; *‘to the rescue! to the rescue/” But the 
call was unnecessary ; slowly the beauteous Julia opened her bright humid 
eyes and smiled; ‘‘ Oh, Augustus, how you frightened me! I think you 
will be able to come it!” - 

CHAPTER V.—THE MARRIAGE. 
“‘ Bright eyes looked love to eyes which spoke again.” i 

The saloon was crowded, and the guests were happy. The Rev. Bishop 
Smith performed theceremony. ‘ Wilt thou,” inguired he of the fair Julia, 
**take this man to be thy wedded husband?” The eye of the maiden ac- 
quired a brighter brilliancy, as she unhesitatingly answered—* 1 won’t do 
anything else !”’ 

CHAPTER VI.—THE vow. 
** Tis deeply sworn, we will see anon.”’ 

Months rolled on, and Augustus and Julia were happy—economy and 
neatness presided over all their domestic arrangements. ‘I think,” said 
Julia one evening, at their pleasant meal, ‘I think I should like some cat- 
fish for breakfast; will you get up early in the morning and purchase some ”” 
‘* Dearest, I will,” answered the husband. ‘ Nay,” replied the fair wife, 
** you are such a vile deceiver, I can hardly believe you.” ‘* Hear me 
swear,” said Augustus—‘ by yonder moon, I swear that you shall have half 
a dozen catfish for breakfast to-morrow; let the oath be registered.” 





CHAPTER VII.—THE PERJURY. 
“ Take them ; I implore] thee, take them.” 

Blythely the young wife rose onthe morrow, to a breakfast which she 
deemed would be happy—Augustus came, in his right hand he held a string 
of fish—but were they catfish? Stand aghast, ye heavens, when ye hear 
it; they were perch’! Julia caught one glance—her delicate system could 
not stand the shock. ‘‘ Perch !” she wildly cried, and sank lifeless upon 
the ground. 

CHAPTER VIII.—THE DENOUEMENT. 
“‘Man’s inhumanity to woman, makes countless thousands mourn.” 

Sadly they bore her to her long home; flowers were strewed over her 
grave, and the face of all her acquaintances wore a lugubrious aspect. But 


there was one whom that’ sad sight struck down to the earth—it was | 


the perjured Augustus. Wildly he rushed forth, and sought consolation in 

the bowl—it was not there—and goaded to frenzy, one day he walked calm- 

ly down to the Navy Yard and enlisted in the Marines. St. Louis Reveille. 
PurLrapetruia, 1846. 


AN ARKANSAS BEAR HUNT. 


BY J. P. KEATTS, ESQ, 1N THE ‘“‘ STATE GAZETTE.” 














Dear Borden.—I now redeem the pledge made to you some time since, 
on the eve of my departure for a Bear hunt, of giving you the result of our 
trip. 

Maj. Harauson, Col. Joiner, my brother and myself started for Indian 
Bayou with a baggage wagon ; well freighted with all the essentials neces- 
sary for such atramp. On reaching our hunting ground we struck camp on 
Indian Bayou, near the lower road leading from Mound Pond to the Rich 
Woods settlement. Early on the following morning, while Bob was pre- 
paring breakfast, each individual might be seen engaged in loading his 
double barrel manton with a leaden messenger, weighing at least one ounce. 
After we had gotten through with our coffee, the horn was sounded and 
nineteen dogs came to the “‘ scratch,” eager to have a brush, even with the 
Old-boy himself ; the horses saddled, and off we started for the Upper Scat- 
ters—a flat wet piece of land, the growth of which is principally Over Cup 
and the ground literally covered with acorns. The Bear having flocked in 


here to feed and fatten, old Bulger soon gave “ tongue”—Buck and others | 


joined in—and for a time we had a fine prospect for sport ; the track becom- 
ing more difficult to follow we drew off, thinking we were on the wrong end, 
with the view of scouring a cane-brake near at hand. But instead of find- 
ing Bruin ensconced there, some of our unruly dogs, preferring pork, dash- 
ed into a drove of hogs, and before we could get them off, lessened the 
chances for ‘‘ souse” smartly. The next move was into a cow, but after 
some thumping and kicking we got them off—but the enraged cow, finding 
herself at liberty, made a lunge at Maj. H., and came near using him 
up. By this time the day was far advanced, and we made for camp, feeling 
satisfied that we had drawn a blank, so far as our first days’ hunt was con- 
cerned. 

We rose on the second morsing bright and early, although our team num- 
bered strongly in the way of raw militia, still we had some old veterans in 
the pack which had done good service, which served to keep our spirits 
from flagging. After ashort consultation we concluded to hunt the Blue Cane 
below the camp ; we had gone not more than a mile when the dogs were 
seen to scent the breeze, and in a few moments we had a cheering cry; but 
to our mortification we came to where acalf had been killed by a Panther, 
we now became satisfied that we were on his trail, and blew the dogs off. 
We proceeded down the Bayou to the Lake, when we discovered that some 
large animal had crossed on the ice and broken in; a moment’s reflection 
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Julia grew white as her pocket handkerchief, as she tried to hide the in- | 
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in less than no time 
‘thick gum 
when I say gum ridge, I mean tobe understood as to:alluding to a different 
ind of woods to those of the ‘* Devil’s. Thickets,” and if you will ask some 
of the ‘‘ swells” about your city to describe the place, they will tell you 
that no hunter ever got-in there and-came out withacoat on. After a run 
of some forty or fifty minutes, and the wear and tear of no inconsiderable 
‘quantity of skin, we were greeted with the joyful sound of the dogs at bay; 
each hunter clapped spurs to his already mya he and dashed to the 
sound of the dogs, hoping to be the first “in at the death,” when our ears 
were saluted by the report of a gun; each huntsman felt disappointed, as 
each one supposed he was nearest to the tree and would get the first shot. 
On reaching the place I found, lying at the root of a large Red Oak, a full 
grown six year old he, shot by young Mr. T., who had taken the cub to the 
camp in the morning, and oa returning came on the dogs just as they had 
forced the old fellow to take a tree, and fired at the moment my brother was 
in the act of firing, who had reached the tree ahead of the other hunters ; 
this was what I would call a big Bear, he made the earth treble when he 
fell to the ground. We now became satisfied that our dogs was made of the 
right sort of stuff; from the size of the Bear, and his having taken a tree, 
was proof positive he was badly whipped. We returned to camp, well 
satisfied with our day’s sport, and for once we made bear meat suffer. After 
discussing the merits and demerits ofeach dog, we ‘‘ agreed to disagree ;” 
as the Maj. would hold up for some worthless cur that, in my opinion, had 
never been in the race. The morning dawned full of hope, each hunter 
was seen examining his caps, and guarding against any and every contin- 
gency, for be it understood that there is no time for snapping when you get 
into a close fight with an old he. Breakfast over, dogs fed, and horses sad- 
dled, and we are off for the Blue Cane ; this is a place that you cannot see 
the sun in many places, except at 12 o’clock, M. Should you doubt my 
word, Mr. Editor, just mount your horse and ride to the Dog-hair Cane, near 
the Mound Pond, and when you have rode through that two hundred yards, 
and then say I am mistaken, I will treat to a basket of champagne, but 1 
will bet another basket that you never make the second trial after you have 
gotten out. 

On entering the Cane we struck a running trail, and had a most beautiful 
ery for thirty minutes, when all at once the devil was to pay, as though a 
thousand cats were a fighting, and on getting up with the pack we found 
the dogs had caught a young cub on the ground—and such a squalling you 
never heard. We soon rid the youth of his jacket and divided the meat 
out among us. Now the word was to circle and strike the old she, being 
confident she was near at hand. We proceeded but a short distance in the 
Cane, before some of the dogs gave “ tongue,” and in a few minutes the 
whole cane-brake was in a perfect blaze with the music of the dogs; they 
divided, and a portion coming hear me, the old Major and myself gave our 
horses a taste of steel, and away we went—if going two miles an hour, 
| through a thick cane-brake, can be called locomotion. Now, Mr. Editor, 
although our speed did not equal Morses’ Telegraph, still it required no 
| inconsiderable exertion both of man and horse to make headway at all ; fre- 
quently becoming tied up in the cane and vines, your horse would com- 
mence plunging with a view of extricating himself from so perilous a situa- 
tion, and should you not be a pretty good “‘ steeple chase rider,” my word 
for it, you would find yourself flat on your back onthe ground. Col. Joiner, 
who was riding a high-blooded fiery mare, was also about this time using 
great exertions to get the peltry—for be it understood, that the huntsman 
who draws the first blood is entitled to the skin. Just about this time the 
dogs (from their altered tones) were evidently in a close and bloody fight, 
and being so unequally matched, required all the assistance that could be 
given them ; the Col. being an old hunter was aware of this fact, and made 
) extra exertions to get to their aid, Just as he supposed himself within 
| Striking distance, it became necessary to make some extra exertions to over- 
| come some obstacle which was a-head, and in doing so, he found himself 
flaton his back in the cane ; during this time, Major H. and myself were 
urging eur blown horses to the top of their speed, as we found the fight 
was thickening ; at this moment we emerged from the cane into an open 
glade, and now came the tug of war. 
| ** Go on, Keatts, they are fighting !” was heard by me, whenever I would 
| get the advantage of the race, or the Maj. became entangled in rattan vines, 
| So as to impede his progress. Ahead I went, regardless of ubstacles, until 
| within fifty paces of the Bear and dogs, when going between two trees, the 
pack behind my saddle became entangled and one of the strings broke, 
which precipitated the pack on one side; this put my chance completely 
| out for the first shot, as my pack would swing around and catch every tree 

that I passed. In this dilemma the Major passed with a full press of steam. 
Bang! went his gun, and in less than no time bang went the other barrel, 
| the fight was raging with renewed violence on both sides, both shots had 
missed the vital spot, and Bruin now commenced a war of ext#rmination. 
The Major seeing him using up the favorite dogs right and left, raised the 
yell for help. Just imagine my feelings at this moment—already excited to 
the highest pitch, my blood chilled and ran cold as I would hear the sound 
of the Major’s yell for help, above the din of the dogs. I threw myself 
from my saddle, and the next moment I was within six feet of one of the 
most tremendous large looking old he’s that I had ever confronted ; the dogs 
had him literally covered. 

My old favorite dog (Ball) was standing up right straight, and endeavor- 
ing to throttle him. Old Bruin was throwing them off right and left, 
using his paws with more dexterity than any fencing master you ever saw, 
and now and then giving one a hug or embrace, or shutting down his steel- 
trap jaws upon them. I endeavored to make sure work of him, and shot 
him behind the shoulder; he dropt at the fire of the gun, but again rose 
aud made battle ; by this time, my brother had reached the battle field and 
fired at him in the head, which terminated his earthly career, but not until 
he had received four shots; the first fired by Major H. went through his 
lights ; the second shot did but little damage, not having entered any vital 
part; and the third shot, fired by me, went clean through him. On look- 
ing up the dead and missing, we found that Ball had been used up, his neck 
_vein cut in into with a hole you could run your fist in, besides other severe 
wounds; he was in the act of bleeding to death when we discovered him, 
and was prostrate from the loss of blood Our first obiect was to stop the 
blood, one catching hold of each end of the vein, and holding until we 
could get some ravellings from a silk handkerchief, which enabled us to tie 
it so as to prevent its bleeding: by this time he showed but little remains 
of life, and was pronounced a doomed dog. 

We commenced skinning the bear, and finished just before sunset. 
had now two bears, which was heavy packing for five of us. 
around we found that our faithful dog was still alive, but so weak that he 
could not stand up; he was partly bull, and would weigh about two hun- 
dred. Now, what was to be done? 
could conveniently pack to camp, and to leave him was to consign him to 
the voracious appetites of the wolves; this no real sportsman would ever 
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We had already as much meat as we | you must have seen were so disagreeable to me ; and have spared me the pain- 
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| neither himself nor _hette. pie hepamnen ine. = ch.excited to shoot we), 
a close fight; he the coolness and decision of my brot},. 
who I would match against any'man I ever saw in aclose and dange,, 
fight ; he has great moral courage, and never suffers himself to become .. 
cited, and seldom a ee ee te por par ve been the f,. 
vorite saved by his co collected judgment at the trying mome,, 
He few aoneia rider, and few are able to g ashot ahead of him. |; | 
was to selecta man to encountera grisley Bear, it would be him. [ fran, 
acknowledge, Mr. Editor, that a big old he, is rather a formidable op), 
nent for me to encounter in close > and therefore hold on to my horse 

or shoot at a respectable distance. ' 

The next Bear caught, was a two year old cub—the dogs, to-day, diyjy,, 
again—my brother’s pack going in one direction, and Col. J.’s in anoth,. 
My brother and myself followed'the main pack—Col. J. and Maj. 1. 4, 
lowed the half hounds. We had a beautiful race of forty or fifty minut. 
in a dog-wood thicket, so thick that you could not get between them wi). 
out much difficulty. It doubled finely, and ultimately treed in a short q\.. 
tance of us; my brother slipped off his horse ard crept up and shot it. |, 
wasjth> finest prece of meat l ever saw. The Major and Colonel J. cay, 
into camp badly whipt. 

This morning we concluded to change our route, and try the upper gcx. 
ters again. We proceeded but a short distance from camp, when in ridiy. 
along I discovered atrack in the burnt woods; while examining, to see ¢)). 
direction, the dogs gave notice that we were infringing upon their privilege: 
and off they put, in double-quick time. We had a most beautiful trai! ,, 
about two miles, through an open woods, when all became convinced th,; 
the game was up. Ina short time, however, we heard the dogs, in a very 
thick cane-broke, and on coming up to them we discovered that they haj 
caught a young cub. We threw it up behind Mr. T. and circled for the o\; 
she, for we knew that she was close at hand, and would not leave her ey) 
We had hardly gotten into our saddles before the dogs were off, as if by in. 
stinet, and a finer cry I have never heard. She made a double, and came 
back to the place we had killed the cub; the dogs pressing her so close )| 
the time as to give her no respite. The cane was clear of vines, and just 
thin enough to admit us without much difficulty, We soon, discovered that 
t he dogs had gotten up to-her, but was unable to stop her. My brother and 
myself got on each side of her and drove her out of the cane; as the cane 
was so thick we could not shoot her without endangering some of the dogs. 
We got her into the open woods, and my brother rode on and gave her t! 
contents of both of his barrels; but as his horse was running, as well as the 
bear, little execution wasdone. It now became my turn. I urged my pony 
to the top of his speed for about one hundred yards, without any perceptible 
gain, when some of the dogs pinched her behind, and she made a stop | 
fight them off, but was off again as quick as thought. I let drive at her as 
she turned, and struck her behind the shoulder: this stanned her for th 
moment, but the next instant she rose fighting, and had gathered her dog: 
seeing this, I let her have my second barrel, which made her relinquish 
her hold on the dog in less than no time. We reached camp to-day | 
good time, with meat in abundance, and all our dogs able to make battle on 
the morrow. 

We were up by times, and after a short consultation we concluded to tr) 
the aforesaid dogwood (yclept purgatory) thicket. After some considerab! 
time we got a pretty good track, that carried us through all sorts of bad 
places, until we got out to an open glade, where the bear had been feeding 
on over-cup acorns; the track had become worse and worse, until we were 
all satisfied we had the wrong end, and blowed our dogs off. The dogs, | 
want of better employment, commenced a general fight, which ended muc! 
to the discomfiture of poor Ring, who had the whole brunt: of the fight on 
his shoulders, each and every dog pitching into him ; at length, after much 
difficulty, we relieved him and restored order. But poor Ring thought i! 
was no place for him, as soon as released he cut out, and has not been heard 
of since: he is a brindle, with white feet and face, and a ring around his 
neck, We now made for Purgatory thicket, and just before getting there, 
we got into some cane, and the dogs gave tongue on a very fine scent. le 
was soon up, and before running a quarter of a mile we heard the dogs 
commence fighting. I was in the lead, and Maj. H. close behind me. | 
dashed into the cane where the dogs were at bay, and rode up to within six 
feet of as large an old he as I ever saw; when I brought my horse to a halt, 
the rascal was looking me in the face, with his head elevated nearly as high 
as mine on the horse; had I have been sufficiently self- possessed, now was 
the time to have killed him; but it never once occurred to me to shoot. | 
cast my eye to the left, and there sat Major H., as near as I was, and neitlie! 
making any effort to shoot; after a moment’s examination on the part o! 
the Bear, he seemed to think that the odds was against him; and so, wit! 
out farther ceremony, put out. I had, by this time, become perfectly coo 
and collected, and was fully sensible of the error I had committed in not 
shooting at the proper time; the dogs, aware of our near approach, wer 
fighting very close, and I knew not a’ what moment some favorite deg migh' 
receive his quietus. In this I was not mistaken, for about this tume 1 
brother’s favorite dog was found humped up on the trail, having received a 
severe bite onthe ham. It is what, perhaps, few know, that a lick from 
the paw of a Bear, a bite, or a severe hug, will make the most severe dog 
you can get, hump himself up, and no effort on your part will make him 
approach the Bear again. The Major again made one of his random shots, 
on coming up to the Beara second time, this made the dogs fly right into him; 
and, as I was by, I gave him the contents of one of my barrels behind the 
shoulders, which knocked him down, but he was still able to do mischiel. 
The Major fired his second barrel at his neck and missed it. [ ‘vas in the 
act of letting him have my second barrel, when the report of my brother's 
gun showed me there was no necessity, as he had broken his neck just 
where it joins the head. This proved to be the largest Bear we had killed, 
and if thoroughly fat, as large as they ever grow. We hunted thirteen days 
and killed twelve Bears, which is pretty fair hunting you would say. 

On the day we moved camp, I killed two deer and a turkey. 
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reinstating my health—thus far, I have not been disappointed, for I ain now 
in better health than I have been in ten years. Game I have found in great 
abundance, more so than any year since my arrival in the State. 

I have given a plain, unvarnished narrative of facts, so far as they go.— 
Several days’ hunting I have not given, as I have spun this communication 
to an unreasonavle length already. Should you consider any thing in it 
worth publishing, you can do so; otherwise, throw it in the fire. 

Yours, &c, J. B Kearrs. 











JEAMES’S DIARY. 


Deseatful Hangelina’s billy ran as follows :— 
‘“** T had all along hoped that you would have relinquished pretensions which 


ful necessity of the step which | am compelled to take. For a long time | 
could not believe my parents were serious in wishing to sacrifice me, but have 


satisfied us that it was a Bear, but the way it had gone was a matter of con- | think of, although we had no idea of his living; still, we could not bear , in vain entreated them to spare me. I cannot undergo the shame aud misery 


jecture. All agreed it had crossed over to the opposite shore, except my | the idea of his being devoured by the hungry wolves. My brother, as en- | of a union with you 


To thevery last hour I remonstrated in vain, and only 


brother, who contended it had come out on the side where we were, and | thusiastic a sportsman as I ever saw, and as fond of his doz, horse and gun | now anticipate, by a few hours, my departure from the home from which they 


gave us the reasons for thinking so, which was proof positive, and we all 
gavein. It was the position of the broken pieces of ice on the top of the 
other that convinced us of our error. We now raised the yell,and the Bear 


doe Binet ** tongue ;” the whole pack shortly joined in, and were soon in 
u 


| —volunteered to pack him, if I would take his part of the bear meat; to 
| this arrangement I readily assented, and putting the double pack upon my 


| 


| poney, we handed him up the faithful dog, and put out for camp, which we | are aware, my heart was given long ago. 
| reached shortly after dark, much to the delight of us all, but more espe- the step I have taken. 
last ; off we darted in hot pursuit, and after a run of a mile and a half, | cially to my brother, as he remarked that Ball was the most tizesome and dis- | their benefit : they will 


we brought up in the middle of a pretty considerable cane-brake ; here she | agreeable pack he had ever had in his life, and that he would sooner have 


doubled and twisted for something like an hour, when the dogs brought her 
to a fight ; but the cane was so thick that it was impossible to get a shot at 
her, until my brother drove her out to a thin part of the cane where he shot 
her—but not until she had used up several dogs, among them poor Frog, 
who had two ribs brokes and otherwise badly hurt. After the report of the 
gun, the huntsmen gathered around the slain in double quick time; we 
found her to be a suckling she, which accounted for the long chase she gave 
us. We soon skinned her, and was ready packed to proceed to camp; but 
it was cloudy and in a strange wood, none knew the direction for camp. 
You may laugh, Mr. Editor, at the idea of our being lost, but if you will 
ask Billy Reyburn what sort of a country we were in, he will tell you it is 
no laughable matter, for he was once lost nearly a week in the self-same 
swamp, and came near starving to death : “ 
a path that led to the settlements, that he dropped on his “ marrow-bones 
and kissed the ground. We held ashort council of war, all differing as to 
the proper direction to travel. We voted my brother pilot, by acclamation, 
and off we started. Taking the moss on the trees as our guide, we soon 
reached th e road which led to camp—this relieved my feelings very much, 
for candor compels me to acknowledge that I had thought how uncomforta- 
ble it would be to sleep in a cane-brake, with our clothes wet to the skin 
and nothing to eat. However, we were in luck, we had caught a Bear, and 
so near cathp asto smell the savory meal which Bob was preparing for our 
reception. Sur spirits rose by this day’s hunt at least 25 per cent. ; we be- 
came convinced that our team was some in a ‘‘ Bear fight,” as well as death 
on a hog cr a cow. 

We rose early on the following morning, and after getting through the 
preliminaries preparatory to starting, the horn was sounded, when all the 
dogs came to the scratch, except poor Frog ; his chance was out for this 
season. We had gone but ashort distance from camp, before we had put 
up a fine fat cub, which we soon dispatched and put out in search of some- 
thing more formidable. In this we were not disappointed—we soon found 
a ste; pin s-path of a old he, whichsome few of the dogs could trail, 
and after some time the came to where there lay a dead deer. ‘‘ Pan- 


so rejoiced was he on getting to | 


made us as ravenous as wolves, and we plied out butcher knives in good 
earnest, and for once we had a quaker meeting in camp. 


ed. Silence reigned until Major H. had emptied his second pint tin cup, 


‘* By the heavens, boys! did you notice how Rock and ——— fought that | 
old he, to-day ?” 
** No, Major!” was the response of myself and brother at the same time, | 


ran across the glades into the switch-cane. 

** Major,” said I, ‘in going back to my horse, after the Bear was killed, 
I met Rock just coming in.” 

. on he came to me,” cried out my brother, “ after the first gun was 
red.” 

**Oh, by G—d, boys, vou’re mistaken, I say Rock and , when I 
fired my first barrel, and he had Shagg in his mouth when I gave him my 
second barrel, which explains my bad shooting.” 

*- Well, Col. J ,” (to whom the two dogs belonged,) what is your opinion 
of the matter ?” 

“« Why, the Major is mistaken; my dogs ran off on a different trail when 
the Bear first got up, and they were with me when the first gun was fired ; 
omereerens out of the race and fight.” 

‘* Well,” says I to the Major, ** we have you this time, ‘old horse!” 

The Major still contended that he had seen a yellow in the race, and 
as he had said the “‘ horse was sixteen feet high, he would stick to it.” 








Maj. Haralson is one of the most enthusiastic hunters I ever saw, and 
| few men I ever saw can get the shot of him, if equally mounted—he spares 


“we heard nothing of them.” 


** Why,” says the Major, ‘‘ I saw them hanging on to the Bear, just as he | 





| 





themselves were about to expel me. 

““* When you receive this, I shall be united to the person to whom, as you 
My parents are already informed of 
And [have my own honour to consult, even before 
forgive me, I hope and feel, before long. 

“* As for yourself, may | not hope that time will calm your exquisite feel- 


stood sentinel all night, without food, than undertaken such a task again.— : ings too? I leave Mary Ann behind to console you. She admires you as 
Ball is still alive, and will be able in some short time to fight his battles | you deserve to be admired, and with a constancy which I entreat you to try and 
over again. Cuffy had taken the precaution to prepare dinner and supper | imitate. 
in one, for we had eaten nothing since light, and the exercise we had taken, | admirer. 


Do, my dear Mr. Plush, try—for the sake of your sincere friend and 


“«P.S. I leave the wedding-dresses behind for her: the diamonds are 


If we wanted a beautiful, and will be Mrs. Plush admirably.’ ” 
piece of bread, or a piece of bear’s ribs, it was asked for by signs, each one | Gudietet? anna 


not wishing to lose time from masticating his food to ask for what he need- | that h 


“ This was hall !—Confewshn! And their stood the footmen sniggerin, and 


ojous Mary Hann half a laffing at me! ‘ Who kas she gone hofl 


| with 1 I; and Mary H ili i i) j sk of 
wise We sould bold th ab lahear. ! wi rors! ; and Mary Hann (smiling with one hi) jnst touched the top 0 


one of the Johns’ canes who was goin out with the noats to put hoff the brek/st. 


| It was Silvertop then ! 


“ [ bust out the house in a stayt of diamoniacal igsitement ! 
“« The story of that iloapmint J have no art to tell. Here it is from the 
‘ Morning Tatler’ newspaper. 





“ ELOPEMENT IN HIGH LIFE. 
; “THE ONLY AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT. 

‘“‘ The neighbourhood of Berkeley Square, and the whole fashionable world, 
has been thrown into a state of the most painful excitement by an event whici 
has just placed a noble family in great perplexity and affliction. 

_ “* ft has long been known among the select nobility and gentry that a mar- 
riage was on the tapis between the only daughter of a Noble Earl, and a Gen- 
tleman whose rapid fortunes in the railway world have been the theme of gen- 
eralremark. ‘ Yesterday's paper, it was supp sed in all human probability 
would have contained an account of the marriage of James De la Pi—che, Esq 
and the Lady Angelina——, daughter of the Right Honorable the Ear! o! 
B—re—cres. The preparations for this ceremony were comp ete : we had the 
pleasure of inspecting the rich ¢rousseau (prepared by Miss Twiddier, of Pall 
Mall) ; the magnificent jewels from the establishment of Messrs. Storr and 
Mortimer ; the elegant marriage cake, which, already cut up and portioned, \s, 
alas! not destined to be eaten by the friends of Mr. De la Pi—che ; the su- 
perb carriages, aud magnificent liveries, which had been provided in a style of 
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the most lavish yet tasteful sumptuosity. The right Reverend the Lord Bishop 
of Bullocksmithy had arrived in town to celebrate the nuptials, and is staying 
at Mivart’s. What must.have been the feelings of that venerable prelate, 


THE FREAKS OF FORTUNE. 


FROM THE FRENCH. 
* Nothing can be done without money,’ said George pettishly ; ‘I had a 


what those of the agonised and noble parents of the Lady Angelina—when it | “Qi project in my head, but nobody will listen to such a poor fellow as 


was Ciscovered, on the day previous to the wedding, that her Ladyship had 
fied the paternal mansion! To the venerable Bishop the news of his noble 
niece’s departure might have been fatal: we have it from the waiters of 
Mivart’s that his Lordship was about to indulge in the refreshment of turtle 
soup when the news was brought to him ; immediate apoplexy was apprehen- 
ded; bot Mr. Mccann, the celebrated Surgeon, of Westminster, was luckily 
passing through Bond Street at the time, and being promptly called in, bled 
and relieved the exemplary patient. His Lordship will return to the Palace, 
Bullocksmithy, to-morrow. 

« The frantic agonies of the Right Honourable the Earl of Bareacres can be 
imagined by every paternal heart. Far be it from us to disturb—impossible is 
it for us to describe their noble sorrow. Our reporters have made inquiries 
every ten minutes at the Earl's mansion in Hill Street, regarding the health of 
the Noble Peer and his incomparable Countess They have been received with 
a rudeness which we deplore but pardon —One was threatened with a cane ; 
another, in the pursuit ofhis official inquiries, was saluted witha pail of water : 
a third gentleman was menaced ina pugilistic manner by his Lordship’s porter : 
but being of the Irish nation, a man of spirit and sinew, and Master of Arts of 
Trinity College, Dublin, the gentle gentleman of our establishment confronted 
the menial, and having sevcrely beaten him, retired to a neighbouring hotel 
much frequented by the domestics cf the surrounding nobility, and there ob- 
tained what we believe to be the most accurate particulars of this extraordinary 
occurrence. 

‘* George Frederick Jennings, third footman in the establishment of Lord 
Bareacres, stated to our employe as follows:—Lady Angelina has been prom- 
ised to Mr De Ja Pluche for near six weeks She never could abide that gen- 
tleman. He was the laughter of ail the servants’ ball. Previous to bis ele- 
vation he had himself been engaged in a domestic capacity. At that period he 
had offered marriage to Mary Ann Hoggins, who was living in the quality of 
ladies’ maid in the family where Mr. Dela P. was employed. Miss Hoggins 
became subsequently ladies’ maid to Lady Angelina—The elopement was ar- 
ranged between these two.—It was Miss Hoggins who delivered the note which 
informed the bereaved Mr. Piush of his loss. 

‘‘ Samuel Buttons, page to the Right Honourable the Earl of Bareacres, was 
ordered on Friday forenoon at eleven o'clock to fetch a cabriolet from the 
stand in Davies Street. He selected the cab, No. 19,796, driven by George 
Gregory Macarty, a one-eyed man from Clonakilty, in the neighbourhood of 
Cork, !reland (of whom more anon), and waited, according to his instructions, 
at the corner of Berkeley Square with the vehicle His young lady, accom- 
panied by her maid Miss Mary Anne Hoggins, carrying a band-box, presently 
arrived, and entered the cab with the box: what were the contents of that 
box we have never been able to ascertain. On asking her ladyship whether 


We were three friends met together, bewailing the rigours of fortune: our 
lamentations, however, took the turn they usually take among companions 
whose age does not exceed twenty years. 

‘ And I,’ said Albert, ‘ have finished a work which would create my repu- 
tation, could a publisher only be met with willing to undertake the expenses of 
printing.’ 

‘ I have asked our principal,’ added I, ‘to increase my salary, after four 
years of assiduous service ; and he answered, that of such clerks he could find 
as many as he wished for six hundred francs a-year.’ 

‘* My dear fellows,’ interrupted George, ‘ although we have, neither the 
one nor the other, any hope of making a fortune, could we not get the credit of 
being rich ?’ 

‘To what good 1’ asked I. 

‘ It gives one a position in the worid; a large inheritance augments the 
consideration in which weare held ; everything becomes easy.’ 

‘I remember,’ was my answer, ‘ having heard in my childhood of a cousin 
who went to Jamaica or Martinique, and never returned.’ 

‘ That is just what we want: we will bring this cousin to life, or rather we 
will kill him. Yes; Jaques Meran did at Martinique, leaving a sugar planta- 
tion, fifty slaves, in short, a fortune valued at two million of francs, al] to his 
dear cousin Louis Meran, from attachment to the name.’ 

We laughed heartily at the joke, of which | thought no more: but my two 
reckless friends, George and Albert, sp:ead abroad the tale when we broke 
up with all the seriousness imaginable 

The next day people came tocompliment me. It will of course be under- 
stood that I disavowed ail cause ; but no one would believe me; my two 
friends had affirmed the truth of the report. In vain did I assert that it was all 
a joke : many remembered my cousin Jaques ; some had actually seen him em- 
bark at Nantes in 1789. Among the number of these visits was ove of not the 
most agreeable. With the whim of a young man, J had some time previously 
ordered a frock coat inthe new fashion, without having the meanm of payment ; 
the garment was worn out, and I vet owed half of it. Theres had been 
for some time a coolness between my creditor and myself, whose importunities 
{ wished toavoid. The rumour ofthe legacy made him hasten to find me: 
such was the penalty I paid for the fcolish pleasantry of my friends. * Good 
day, Monsieur Matthieu,’ said I with some embarrassment as he entered ; * you 
are come for the fifty franes 1’ 

‘ Does Monsieur imagine that I am thinking of such a trifle ? 
for the mourning.’ 

*‘Whatsmourning 

‘ The mourning for your cousin, monsieur—the mourning of an heir-at-law ! 


No ; it was 


he should order the cab to drive in any particular direction, he was told to) Without doubt you want a complete suit 2” 


drive to Madame Crinoline’s. the eminent milliser, in Cavendish Square On | 


requesting to know whether he should accompany her ladyship, Buttons was 


‘ At this time, Monsieur Matthieu, it would be impossible.’ 
‘IT hope monsieur does not think of withdrawing his favours from me? 





peremptorily ordered by Miss Hoggins to go about his business. 


“« Having now his clue, our reporter instantly went in search of cab 19,796, | 
or rather of the driver of that vehicle, who wasdiscovered with no small diffi- | 


Coat, vest, and pantaloons black ; frock of dark bronze for the mourning.’ 
‘IT tell you again I have not yet received ——’ 
‘] intreat monsieur not to speak of money ; it will come soon erovgh,’ 


culty at his residence, Whetstone Park, Lincoln's Inn Fields, where he lives ! added the tailor, who had already taken out his scissors, and passed his mea- 


with his family of nine children. 


bn Having reccived two sovereigns, instead | gyre round my waist. 
doubtless of two shillings (his regular fare, by the way, would have been only | 


I was in truth in great want of clothes, and permitted him to continue. No 


one and eightpence) Macarty had not gone out with the cab for the two last | sooner was he gone than ancther individual entered, who immediately began, 


days, passing themin a state of almost ceaseless intoxication. 
were very inccherent in answer to the queries of our reporter; and, had not 
that gentleman been himself a compatriot, it is probable he would have re- 
fused altogether to satisfy thecuriosity of the public. 

‘* At Madame Crinoline’s, Miss Hoggins quitted the carriage, and a gentle- 
man entered it. Macarty describes himas avery clever gentleman (meaning 
tall) with black moustaches, Oxford-grey trowsers, and black hat and a pea- 
coat. He drove the couple to the Euston-Square Station, and there left them. 
How he employed his time subsequently we have stated. 

** At the Euston Square Station, the gentleman of our establishment learned 
from Frederick Corduroy, a porter there, that a gentleman answering the above 
description had taken places to Derby. We have despatched a confidential 
gentleman thither, by a special train, and shall give his report in a second 
edition. 





“SECOND EDITION. 


“(From our Reporter.) 
“© * Newcastle, Monday. 
‘“« T am just arrived at this ancient town, at the Elephant and Cucumber 
Hotel. A party travelling under the name of Mr. and Mrs. Jones, the gen- 
tlema@n wearing moustaches, and having with them a blue band-box, arrived by 
the tfain two hours before me, and have posted onwardsto Scotland. I have 
ordered four horses, and write this oo the hind boot, as they are putting to.’ 


** THIRD EDITION. 
“* Greina Green, Monday Evening. 

“ «The mystery is at length solved. This afternoon, at four o'clock, the 
Hymeneal Blacksmith, of Gretna Green, celebrated the marriage between 
George Granby Silvertop. Esq, a Lieutenant in the 150th Hossars. third son 
of General John Silvertop, of Silvertop Hall, Yorkshire, and Lady Emily Sil- 
vertop, daughter of the late sister of the present Ear! of Bareacres, and the 
Lady Angelina Amelia Arethusa Anaconda Alexandrinia Annemaria Antoinet- 
ta, daughter of the last-named Ear! Bareacres.’ 

(Here follows a long extract from the Marriage Service in the Book of 
Common Prayer, which was not read onthe occasion, and need not be re- 
peated here.) 

‘** After the ceremony, the young couple partook of a slight refreshment of 
sherry and water—the former, the Gaptsin pronounced to be execrable; and, 
having myself tasted some glasses from the very same bottle with which the 
young and noble pair were served, J must say [ think the Captain was rather 
hard upon mine host of the Bagpipes Hotel and Posting House, whence they 
instantly proceeded. I follow them as soon as the horseshave fed. 


“ FOURTH EDITION. 
‘* © SHAMEFUL TREATMENT OF OUR REPORTER. 
“ « Whistlebinkte, N.B. Monday, midnight. 

“* T arrived at this romantic little villa about two hours after the newly- 
married couple, whose progress I have had the honour to trace, reached Whis- 
tlebinkie. ‘They have taken up their residence at the Cairngorm Arms—mine 
are at the other hostelry, the Clachan o! Whisilebiukie. 

“*On driving up to the Cairngorm Arms, I found a gentleman of military 
appearance standing at the door, and occupied seeming!y in smoking a cigar. 
It was very dark as I desceuded from my carriage, and the gentleman in ques- 
tion exclaimed, ‘ Is it you, Southdown, my boy? You have come too late: 
unless you are come to have some supper ;’ or words to that effect. | explained 
that I] was not the Lord Viscount Southdown, and politely apprised Captain 
Silvertop (for I justly concluded the individual before me could be no other) 
of his mistake. 

a6 6 Who the deuce (the Captain used a stronger term) are you, then ?’ said 
Mr. Silvertop. ‘Are you Bags & Tapewell, my uncle’s attorney's? Ifyou 
are, you have come too late for the fair.’ ; 

‘ «I briefly explained that I was not Baggs & Tapewell, but that my name 
was J—ns, and that I was a gentleman connected with the Establishment of 
the Morning Tuiler newspaper. 

“* And what has brought you here, Mr. Morning Tatler t’ asked my interlo- 
cutor, rather roughly. My answer was frank,—that the disappearance of a 
noble lady from the house of her friends had caused the greatest excitement in 
the metropolis, and that my employers were anxious to give tne public every 
particular regarding an event so singular. 

“** And do you mean to say, sir, that you have dogged me al] the way from 
London, and that my family affairs are to be published for the readers of the 
owe titi rt wed apr a rs, Pepin | Tatler be——(the Captain here 

ce to an oath whic shali not repe ir; im- 
pudent meddling scoundrel.’ suds ct ee Tae: ol hh 

“** Scoundrel, sir!’ said I. ‘Yes,’ replied the 
me rudely by the collar—and he would have choked me, but that my blue satin 
stock and false collar gave way, and were left in the hands of this genileman 
‘ Help, landlord !’ I loudly exclaimed, adding, I believe, ‘ murder. and tines 
exclamations ofalarm. In vain | appealed to the crowd, which by this time was 
pretty considerable; they and the unfeeling post-boys only burst into laughter, 
and ¢alled out, ‘ Give it him, Captain.” A_ struggle ensued, in which, I 
have no doubt, I should have had the better, but that the Captain, 
joining suddenly in the general and jndecent hilarity, which was doubled 
when I fell down, stopped, and said, ‘Well, Jims, I won't fight on my mar- 
riage-day. Go into the tap, Jims, and order a glass of brandy and-water at 
my expense—and mind I don’t see your face to morrow morning, or 1’l! make 
it more ugly than it is." 
couse gross box peeesions sod ave from the crowd, Mr. Silvertop 

D. eed not say that I did not partake of his hospitality, and 
po grips I despise his insults. I make them known that they may call 
wn the tion of the body of which I am a member, and throw myself on 


the sympathy of the public, as a gentleman shamefully : ! 
in the discharge of a public - efully assaulted and insulted 











irate gentleman, seizing 


Que 


His replies | + My dear monsieur, you must do me a great service. Buy my house. You 


are rich, very rich—you want real estate. Fifty thousand frances are nothing 
for you : only the half of your income : and at present I am in urgent want of 
money. I expected Monsieur Felix to buy it ; but he does not decide, and I 
have some pressing engagements to settle.’ 

‘ I buy your house ’—what folly !' 

‘It isno folly. It isa safe investment. 
it will be worth double. Ihave your word ;’ and he left without giving me 
time toreply. So welldid he propagate a report of my purchase, that in two 
hours afterwards Monsieur Felix came to me in a great hurry, apparently out 
of humour. ‘ You havecut the grass from under my feet, monsieur,’ said he 
on entering: ‘I cannot do without that house, and thought it was already mine, 
as I had made an offer of forty-nine thousand francs, believing that the owner 
would surely come to my terms. But there is no hope of starving you into an 
agreement ; so, without further preamble, I come to offeryou an advance of 
fi fteen thousand francs upon your bargain.’ 

Fifteen thousand francs coming, I knew not how, to me, who had se much 
trouble in earning my eight hundred francs of salary as clerk to the registry of 
the courts of law. Although but little acquainted with business, I saw the 
advantage to be derived from my position, and replied, ‘ It is impossible, 
monsieur, for me to give you an answer at this moment : return at five o'clock ; 
meantime I will consider the matter.’ 

At a quarter before the appointed hour Monsieur Felix was again at my 
door. ‘Monsieur,’ said I, ‘ ] had no wish for that house, and did not even 
think about it, when the proprietor came to beg me to purchase it ; and it ap- 
pears the house is now mine. As it suits you,and any other will do as well 
for me, I accept your offer.’ 

‘ You shall be paid in a fortnight, in paper on Paris’ exclaimed tke pur- 
chaser, delighted with my promptitude in business. 

Paper on Paris! I was so little accustomed to that currency, as to imagine 
that it would be necessary to send it to the capital for payment, and therefore 
wrote to a commercial house, the only one whose address [ knew, as frum that 
I received regularly an annuity of five hundred francs left me by one of my un- 
cles, and which formed a welcome portion of my income. 

With what impatience I waited the expiration of the time, when I wrote to 
Messieurs Hugues and Bergeret that, having certain funds to invest, I begged 
their advice as to the safest mode. It appeared that the words certain funds 
have very different acceptations in commerce, according to the name and po- 
sition of him who uses them. The news of my inheritance must have reached 
Paris. Certain funds, situated as I was, was a modest manner of specifying a 
considerable sum ; at least I supposed so, on receiving in answer from the firm 
that my letter had been received just before the close of the Cortes loan, in 
which they had purchased to the amount oftwenty thousand dollars; that, if I 
thought it too much, a large profit might be immediately realised, as the 
stock had gone up. A postscript, in the hard of the principal, congratulated me 
on my accession of fortune. 

Twenty thousand dollars! The letter fell from my hands; the amount 
frightened me. I wrote instantly to my correspondents, informing them that 
so large a sum went beyond my means; adding, that no remittances having 
been received from Martinique, as they supposed, [ was unable to satisfy their 
claims. 

The answer came ina day or two, stating that, as I did not appear to have 
confidence in the Cortes loan, they had sold out my stock at a profit of eighty 
thousand francs ; and begged me not to feel uneasy, as remittances were al- 
ways slow in coming from the distant plantations ; in the interim, my signa- 
ture would furnish me with all the money I could want. The prospectus of a 
German bank was inclosed, in which fifty shares had been secured for me. 

Eighty thousand francs! Either I understood nothing of commercial mat- 
ters, or the clerk had written one or two noughis too many. - My situation 
became embarrassing. I was overwhelmed with congratulations, especially 
when I put on my new suit of black. The editor of the newspaper thought 
himself obliged to give a biography of my cousin Jaques, and asked me for ad- 
ditional particulars. I was besieged with annoying questions. Iu what way 
would I furnish my house ‘—what would I do for public establishments?! 
Some benevolent ladies wrote to recommend to my notice the institutions un- 
der their guardianship. I was ruined in posteges ; for, in the midst of all my 
riches, whether real or imaginary, I had no money. Fortunately, from the 
moment I was held to be rich, noone would take a sou from me, and trades- 
men courted the honour of giving me credit. 

At last I decided on going to Paris Immediately on arrival, [ went to my 
bankers, who received me asthe inheritor of great wealth. ‘I regret,’ said 
M. Bergeret, ‘that you mistrusted the Spanish loan, forthe stock has again 
gone up. No matter, however ; you have some left.’ 

« Will you have the goodness, monsieur,’ said I, ‘ to tell me precisely how 
much all these funds are worth which you have bought for me?’ 

‘ The calculation is easy. Twenty thousand dollars, at so much the dollar 
—and the sum already paid. If you sell to-day, you will put about two hun- 
dred and twenty thousand francs into your pocket.’ 

I opened both my ears. ‘ You say, monsieur, two hundred and twenty 
thousand? Are you quite certain 2’ 

‘ As certain as any one can be within a few hundred francs.’ 

I did not wish to appear too much the novice, and replied, ‘ That is well : 
you spoke also of a bank ?’ . 

‘ Yes ; the establishment of this bank has met with some difficulties ; but 
the affair is not less good: we are on the eve of terminating it, and the scrip 
is well up. 

‘ Could that serip also be sold?’ 1 inquired. 

* You hold fifty shares,’ replied the banker, ‘ which have advanced four hun- 
dred and fifty florins, making altogether nearly sixty thousand francs.’ 

‘ Although as yet I have paid nothing !” 

* Without a doubt,’ was the answer. 

* That iss + -but since you say so, I'submit. [ should like to make a 


After some repairs, in two years 


safe investment of the whole : will you be so kind asto specify one?’ 





~~ 








‘ Our five per cents, monsieur—our five per cents.:; I know of nothing safer. 
At'the present raté, the gain will be six. po banddhetand that al these 
| poses: worry you. You will soon have to deal with much larger sums.’ 
wn y placing all that I hold in the five per cents., I should have an income 
‘That is soon reckoned. Three hundred thousand or thereabouts : the 
quotation at eighty makes eighteen thousand francs. Say twenty thousand, 
to make 2 round sum.’ 

* Ah, twenty thousand francs of income,’ said I; ‘ when could [ receive it 2’ 

* Ob, to morrow, if you confide the transaction to our house.’ 

‘ That of course,’ was my rejoinder.‘ What other could inspire me with so 
great a degree of confidence ?’ 

The banker bowed. 

Will it be believed?! in the midst of al! these treasures, I felt a certain em- 
barrassment in asking for a small sum, of which I stood in the greatest need ; 
for, after paying the expenses of my journey, I had but five francs !eft. Such, 
however, was the force of habit, that I could ecarcely believe myself legitimate- 
ly possessed of more than my little annuity, which was.not yet due. 

* Dare I ask,’ I inquired, with a blush almost of shame on my cheeks— 
‘can I, without indiscretion, beg you to advance me for, the moment a small 
sum, which I want on arrival in a strange city 1 ‘ 

‘ Eh, my dear monsieur, my chest is entirely at your disposal. How much 
do you want—three, four—ten thousand francs ?” 

‘I donot ask so much ; a thousand will be sufficient.’ 

* Will you have it in gold or notes? Call the cashier. May I beg you,’ 
said the banker, leading the way as I rose to depart—‘ may I beg you to con- 
tinue your good-will to our house 2?” 

* Certainly’ monsieur; you well deserve it,’ I replied with a confidence 
which the certainty of possessing an income of twenty thousand francs began 
to give me : 

* There is yet one favour whieh I wish to ask,’ said M. Bergeret ; ‘ you are 
not acquainted with Paris ; you have perhaps but very few relatives here: 
come and take a family dinner with us to day ; my wife will be delighted to 
make your acquaintance.’ 

‘ With the greatest pleasure.’ 

‘ We dine at six : if you have no engagement for the evening, we shall 
have a few friends, and hope you will stay.’ 

There are few moments which I remember with more satisfaction than those 
of my leaving M. Bergeret’s house. I began to believe in the reality of my 
fortune, and had a thousand franesinmy pocket—a pleasure which had never 
before happened to me. ‘The fifty golden Napoleons gave me an extraordina- 
ry impulse ; in fact | stood in great need of them. Possessor of twenty thou- 
sand francs of income, I was obliged, on my arrival in Pris to leave my trunk 
at the office of the diligence, not having the means of paying for a lodging. 
] now hastened to redeem it, and afterwards took a coach to the first hotel 
pointed out to me, where I established myself in a handsome apartment, and 
put on my suit of mourning. I arrived with so much punctuality at M. Ber- 
geret’s, that he had scarcely had time to finish teiling iy history to his wife. 
She, however, had heard enough to cause me tobe received as a friend of the 
house. Every one did the amiable to me: I met beautiful women; and over- 
heard whispered remarks made upon me—modest bearing ; great skill; splen- 
did business talents. Thus, when M. Bergeret intreated me to regard his 
house as my own, I promised willingly, although I could profit but little by 
the invitation. Madame Hugues would have me to dine, when I met with 
other introductions and invitations. I was taken to the theatre and to parties. 
Now that I wasrich, Icould almost have confined my expenses to some few 
presents and fees. 

Meantime my two friends, George and Albert, had heard with alarm of the 
success of their report, the truth of which they dared no longer deny. They 
had been frightened by my departure for Paris, which all the world attributed 
to difficulties in the liquidation of my debts ; and feared that I had suffered 
myself tobe deceived by what was concerted between us merely as a joke. 

_Three days after my return from Paris, my servant announced their names. 
* Let them come in,’ was my reply ; for I did not receive all the world. On 
seeing my handsome timepiece and gilt candelabra, and the new furniture with 
which I had decorated my apartment, they opened their eyes in consternation. 

‘ There is much difficuity in gaining admission here,’ said Albert. 

‘Yes ; I am besieged by persons with all sorts of solicitations and projects ; 
but you, my dear friends—you will be always welcome. You are come just in 
time to accompany me to an estate which I have some thoughts of purcha- 
sing. It is not a large affair—one hundred thousand francs.’ 

: take it to be some distance off,’ said George; with a significant jerk of his 
read. 

‘Two leagues only ; but I will take you in my carriage.’ 

‘Your carriage !’ ‘ 

‘My carriage.’ 

‘You have a carriage ?’ 

‘Yes, and two dapple-gray horses, which I brought from Paris: as yet I 
have no saddle-horse, that being more difficult to find.’ 

My two friends retired to one of the windows, where they whispered to one 
another, looking all the time very lugubrious. 

* Dear Louis,’ they said, ‘ you know that your cousin is not dead 2’ 

* I don't know if he be dead, for I am not very certain that he ever lived.’ 

‘ You know that this story about your inheritance is all a joke ?” 

‘I am persuaded that only you and I believe so,’ was my answer. 

‘ We have done great wrong,’ rejoined my friends,—‘ great wrong in what 
was intended only asfun. It causes us much sorrow.’ 

*On the contrary, I thank you for it.’ 

‘It is our duty to disavow it ; we are going in public to declare ourselves 

uilty.’ 

a I intreat you to leave things just as they are: afew days more of credit 
will prevent the necessity of displacing my funds.’ 

George and Albert regarded me as completely deranged. ‘ Come,’ said I, 
“let us lose no time ; the carriage is ready ; I will tell you all as we go 
along. I have spoken toa bookseller, Albert, who will print your manuscript.’ 

Truth, however, always comes out Some who were on the watch, were 
surprised that nothing arrived from Martinique ; well-advised people shook 
their heads when speaking of me. The edifice so quickly raised tumbled 
down with equal rapidity. 

‘ The best of it is,” said some, ‘he has ended by falling into the snare 
which he laid for others. For my part, I never believed in it.’ 

I comprehended that the storm had broken out, on finding one day 4 
dozen notes on my table. They were all nearly in the style of the first I 
opened. 

, M Grignon presents his respectful compliments to M. Meran, and having 
an urgent need of money, begs that he will be so good as to pay, in the course 
of the day, the little account which he has the honour to enclose.’ 

My answers were all alike—‘M. Meran thanks M. Grignon for the bill 
which has been so long asked for an sends the amount.’ , 

One letter only contained no request for money ; it was from a friend whom 
| had almost forgotten. Fearing that I had been duped, he wrote to lend me 
500 francs, should | wish to remove from a place where so many rumours were 
circulated prejudicial to my character. My reply gave the necessary explana- 
tion, which I concluded, ‘ I am rich, not by an inheritance in which I never 
believed, but because it was determined, in spite of my protestations, that [ 
should be rich ; and I have in reality been made verv rich, I scarcely know 
how. This is what I would wish you to say to those who talk of me.’ 

Iowe more than fortune to my siagular situation, since it has assured me of 
a friend upon whom I may count in adversity, should it ever visit me. For 
another week I was the subject of conversation. ‘ He has been fortunate,’ 
if you will; but I say he is a clever fellow, who has kuown how to take ad- 
vantage of circumstances ; it is not everybody who could manceuvre in this 
way.’ : 

For my part, I was fora moment tempted to applaud my own genius ; but 
a little reflection convinced me that talent had nothing to dowith it. I quiet- 
ly took my place in society as the possessor of twenty thousand francs of income, 
and still keep it. : 

Moralising on my sudden change of position, I can only look upon it as one 
of those strange freaks of fortune which all the world allows to be so unac- 
countable. 





= pe 

Heroic Proposition for Effecting Napoleon’s Escape from his Cap- 
tors.—Among the various plans proposed to facilitate the escape of Napo- 
leon from Rochefort, the most daring was that of Captain Ponet, of the Me- 
dusa, which is now, for the first time made public. The proposition of 
this Curtius was as follows: 

He proposed, under favor of the night, to take the lead of the Saale, to 
surprize the Bellerophon at anchor, to engage her at close combat, and to 
lash his vessel to her sides, so as to neutralize her efforts and impede her 
sailing. The engagement might last two hours, at the end of which the 
Medusa, carrying only sixty guns, and the Bellerophon seventy-four, she 
would necessarily be destroyed, but during this time, the Saale, taking ad- 
vantage of the breeze which every evening blew from the land, might gain 
the sea, and a sloop of twenty-two guns, and a ship 8 , which com- 
prized the remainder of the English flotilla, cou d not detain the Saale, 
which was a frigate of the first class, Seiad twenty-four pounders be- 

in her r 


tween decks, thirty-six pound carromad ler upper deck. 
| Two circumstances were opposed to this heroic project—the refusal of 


Captain Philibert, of the Saale, and the repugnance of the Emperor to sac- 
Tifice a ship and her crew to his personal safety, 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


r of the Spirit or THE TIMES will issue, in One 





Early in March next, the Publishe , “a 
Volume complete, ax AMERICAN TURF REGISTER fos 1845, enoning pepertvdl 
ALL THE RACING AND TROTTING which came nel in the poneven States and Ce 
nada during the past year. The volume will also —s an eras List of be in- 
ning Race Horses in 1845, at all distances. The Winning Trotting Horses also will = 
given, and such Pedigrees and Lists of Blood Stock in detail, as have appeared during 


“ Spirit of the Times.” 


e past year in the 
a ion of the “American Turf Register and Racing and 


The new series, or continuat 
Trotting Calendar” will be published in a style uniform with the preceding fifteen vo- 


lumes of that work. It will be printed with new type, on fine paper. 
Copies stitched in covers will be mailed to subscribers in any section of the country 


upon the payment of One Dollar. 
gG- No order will be attended to, unless the amount of subscription be forwarded 


JOHN RICHARDS, 


(post paid) to 
Publisher of the “‘ Spirit of the Times” and ‘‘ Turf Register.” 


New York, January, 1946. 


x a! _ 
RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
... Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th March. 

seen ae dy . Fall Meeting in the course of the season. € 

re LF, Ala...--- Bascombe Course, J. C, Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 17th March. 
= pee tn ‘Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting. 3d Wednesday, 20th May 
New Orveans, La. Metairie Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 31st March. 

4 _ pepe ee Eclipse Course, La. Association, 8. M., lst Tuesday, 7th April. 
Lovisvitte, Ky... Oakland Course, Trial Meeting, Ist Thursday, 7th May. 

“« « & ~ | Oakland Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Monday, 7th June. 
Lexinerton, Ky... Association Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th May. 
SAVANNAH, Ga. ... Oglethorpe Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, about the 15th March. 














e ° ° . 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

The Maryland Stables.—‘‘ Patapsco,” a Baltimore correspondent, writes 
us that Mr. O. P. Hare, of the Newmarket Course, Petersburg, has arrived 
in that city, and is making arrangements for the ensuing Spring meeting on 
the Kendall Course, of which he is proprietor, having succeeded Mr. 
Peyton R. Jounson. Our correspondent anticipates fine sport on the 
Kendall Course. Mr. Frewps is training a large stable at Washington ; Wil- 
ton Brown is included init. Mr. Waupven hasa long string with Mr. Horr- 
MAN’s Mazeppa at its head. A sweepstakes to come off at the Spring 
Meeting has closed with ninesubscribers. Mr. Larrp of N.J., Col. Jounson 
Va.,Col. Tompson of Md., are among the subscribers. Several colts and 
fillies by Boston, of unusual promise, are in training. It is thought one of 
them—a colt in training in Virginia—will meet Fashion on the four-mile- 
day, should she visit Baltimore this Spring, as she probably will. 











The Virginia Stables.—A correspondent at Richmond writes us that 
the winter has been sosevere that they have been unable to commence train- 
ing so early as usual. About thirty horses are in work in the neighborhood 
of Richmond and Petersburg. It is quite likely that the meetings at these 
places will come off late this Spring. 





Herald, who ran second to Peytona, for the great Peyton Stake, is to stand 
this season at the Fairfield Course, near Richmond, at $30. He is under 
the charge of Capt. Joun Betcuer. 


The South Carolina Jockey Club have opened a fine sweepstake to 
which it offers to add $500, if three or more nominations start. It is for 3 
yr. olds, two mile heats, to come off on Wednesday in the race week of 
1847—$250 each subscription, $50 ft. if declared before the first of Nov., 
or $100 after that time. To name and clese by the first of May. See the 
programme of the stake in our advertising columus. 

Erratum.—A correspondent in last week’s paper, under the caption of 
** 4 Dash into Upper Canada,” introduces some reflections upon the 
memorable night attack on Fort Erie, in which he speaks’ of ‘““many a 
veteran who had stood the wild charge of the Cuirassiers at Waterloo,” as 
finding their final resting place under the walls of this Fort. The precise 
date of this night attack we do not remember, but it was between the time 
of its surrender to Gen. Brown, July 3, 1814, and its abandonment by Gen, 
Izard, on Nov. 4, of the same year. The final sortie which resulted in the 
deteat of the British*forces, took place on the 7th of Sept., 1514. The bat- 
tle of Waterloo took place on the 18th of June, 1815, consequently our 
correspondent, like Mr. INGERSOLL, in his * History of the War,” has been 
guilty of a chronological error. He (Mr. Ingersoll,) speaks of Waterloo 
heroes taking part in the battle of New Orleans, whereas that battle took 
place about five months before that of Waterloo, or on the Sth of Jan., 1815, 
It is true that many of the heroes of Wellington’s Peninsulajcampaigns were 
engaged in the attack on Fort Erie, and this circumstance, probably led our 
correspondent into the error referred to. 

Cast of a Short Horn Prize Heifer.—A. B. ALLEN, Esq. » of the 

** American Agriculturist,” has sent usa Cast of the Heifer which won 
the highest prize—the gold medal—at the Smithfield show of fat cattle in 
1844. Itis taken from life and actual admeasurement, by one of the first 
artists in England, and is certainly the most beautiful specimen of the kind, 
that we ever saw. 

The model is 164 inches long, by 93 inches high, has as fine a finish put 
upon it as is usually bestowed on the human form divine. 

It was procured by Francis Rorcu Esq., of this State, when in London, 
and we understand was the means of procuring him an introduction to 
Prince Albert at Buckingham Palace. The Prince expressed himself high- 
ly pleased with the model, and intimated in his interview with Mr. Rotch, 
that he should propose to the English Agricultural Society, that similar 
ones of prize animals should be taken from year to year, as subjects of com- 
parison, and with a view of improvement in stock breeding. This shows 
the attention paid to the improvement of animals in Great Britain ; that it 
is there considered a refined and scientific business, not beneath the atten. 
tion of the highest minds of the Empire. Gentlemen would do well to 
possess themselves of one of these casts, as a guide to their judgment in 
breeding, it being considered nearly a perfect animal. They may be had 
at Mr. Allen’s Agricultural Warehouse, No. 187 Water-street. The price 
we understand is $5 delivered there, or $6 when ordered to be packed and 
shipped. The statue would be an orament in any gentleman’s parlor. We 
have placed it in the cabinet of curiosities that ornament our sanctum 
sanctorum. 

Tall Rolling.—Mr. G. F. K. of Hudson, in this State,—‘ a country rol- 
ler,” writes a correspondent, and “ on a country alley,” recently got 147 in 
half a string (five rolls.) IfMr. K. had finished his string in the same style 
he would be considered, emphatically, “‘one of the b’hoy’s!” The game 
was played at the Oak Hall Saloon, Hudson, 








advertisement in another column, is in Texas, where he is to make a season 
at the plantation of Mr. James Byrne, near Victoria, on the San Antonio 
River, Refugio County. After winning the match at four mile heats be- 
tween Kentucky and Tennessee, for 5000 a side, (distancing Angora the Ist 
heat,) he was sold to some Mississippi and Louisiana turfmen for $15,000. 
The late Col. Charsorwe of Vicksburg, after matching Hinda against him 
for $10,000, subsequently purchased an interest in him and matched him 
for 500 Bales of Cotton! Owing to careless treatment, however, Rodolph 
got amiss, and never recovered sufficiently to maintain the brilliant reputa- 
tion he acquired by his three years’ career on the Kentucky Turf. He is 
a very bloodlike looking horse (we saw him at New Orleans in 1338,) 
and we hear that his prospects in Texas are quite flattering. He has been 
seut there by an Officer of the U. S. Army, we understand. 





Dogs.—Attention is invited to the advertisement of Mr. Moore, of this 
city, who has on sale a large number of St. Bernard and Newfoundland dogs, 
Italian greyhounds, English and Scotch terriers, Blenheim and King Charles 
spaniels, etc. ete. Most of his stock is imported direct, or bred from im- 
ported stock of the best blood. 





George Martin, a prodigious fine horse—a son of Garrison’s Zinganee 
(by Sir Archy,) out of Garrison's Gabriella, also by Sir Archy—is to stand 
this season at Mr. Parrorr’s plantation near Opelousas, La. He is owned 
by Messrs. Dupre, Hint & Mruter, of that State ; is said to be looking 
exceedingly well, and to our great surprise is deemed ‘‘as sound as he ever 
was.” A correspondent claims for him that “ he proved himself the best 
horse of his day at all distances.” No doubt his trip to Havanna, where he 


was injured by a kick in the shoulder, prevented his distinguishing himself. 


still more. He was a very fine colt; we travelled with Mr. Garrison, 
who then owned an interest in him, some sixty miles to see him in Ken- 
tucky, in his 3 yr. old form. Against our advice he was parted with for a 
few hundred dollars, and within two years sold for $5,000. He was bred 
by Mr. Grsson MAtuory, who bred from his dam—a fine Sir Archy mare 
of Mr. Garrison’s—on shares, 





The “ Spirit” in Virginia.—Extract from a private letter from an emi- 
nent Virginia Breeder, dated Feb. 25, 1846. 

Dear Sir—The arrival of the 52d No. of the “ Spirit of the Times” re- 
minds me that if [ intend continuing it, that it may be better for you, and 
not materially injurious to me toenclose you $5, my subscription for the 
next volume. 

It is undoubtedly prudent for all persons to consider each year, what 
portion of his expenses a prope> economy would sug gest a curtailment of, 


and upon due consideration, [ have come to the conclusion that the infor- | 


mation to the Farmer, and pleasure to every reader, of the ‘ Spirit,” is so 
amply worth your small subscription, that I cheerfully enclose you the 
$5 upon views of economy; [| have seen some of the numbers that for 
either pleasure or information were worth the sum enclosed—such varie- 
ty in its contents as to please the taste of all except the most dangerous of 
our citizens, the incorrigible fanatic and the political partisan. 





Santa Anna’s Game Cocks.—We see it stated that the ex-President of 
Mexico has in training at Havanna no less than two hundred and twenty 
game cocks. The “ Picayune” states that he has won heavy sums at the 


sport the past winter—perhaps enough to make up for his great losses at | 


Encero in 1844. 





BETTING ON A CERTAINTY. 

Written for the ‘ Spirit of the Times,” by a new Corresponde nt. 

A bird's-eye view of the world—even a horizontal sight—could pick out 
son.e queer characters. I know of one “ singular individual,” and I will 
tell o. him what the girls call an incident. 

Dick ,»is a gambler by nature; but somewhat different from gam- 





‘blers by profession ; always as ready to bet on ‘‘ a pair of deuces,” as ** three 


of a kind,” and would undertake to translate the Odyssey, on a wager, with- 
out knowing the alpha, beta. 

Once upon a time, Dick, who lived three miles from a flourishing little 
town, rode to the village at nightfall, an old nag hardly of the blood royal, 
and worth probably five dollars. Whatever the ostensible purpose of his 
visit was, he was, as usual, engaged in a card-party shortly after his arrival. 
As the party was about breaking up, the conversation turned upon horses, 
and, thence by a slide upon Dick's horse, or rather animal, which he had 
tied to a post in the street at a short distance from the gathering. Dick 
proposed a wager of twenty dollars that his horse was by this time dead ; 
and declared himself perfectly willing to take either side of the bet. The 
thing was laughed at as one of Dick’s eccentricities, but when he stumped 
the party, one of them took the bet and the forty dollars were staked.— 
Whereupon they adjourned to see the result. 

On the way up the street, some one said to Dick—** What a cursed fool 
you are to make that bet !” 

** Well, I don’t know,” was the reply. “If I recollect right, the post 
was high, and the bridle rein rather short—and I think, probably, old Bob 


lay down after I left him. However, I’ll take a bet with you, either way !” 
Old Bob was dead! 


WIcxkessBarre, Pa., March 6, 1846. 


O’Brapy. 





LETTER FROM MR. VAN LEER, THE TRAINER. 

[Since we penned a paragraph last week respecting the Mobile Races, 
we have received the following letter from Mr. Van Leer, dated Feb. 26th.] 

Col. Pryor, a gentleman well and favorably known to the sporting world, 
and myself, have leased the Bascombe Course for three years. We propose 
having a meeting to commence on the 17th of next month, [Tuesday next,] 
and giving the following Purses :— 

First Day—Purse $250—Two mile heats. Same day—Purse $100, en- 
trance $20 added—Mile heats. 

Second Day—Purse $400, entrance $100, added— Three mile heats.— 
Same day—Purse $100, entrance $25, added—Two miles. 

Third Day—Purse $200, Mile heats —best three in five. 
Purse $75, entrance $20, added—One mile anda quarter. Also on the 
same day, a Race for two year olds—One mile and a quarter, for a Purse of 
$50, entrance $50, added—three or more to make a Race. 

I think our prospects fair for a good meeting ; the Mobitians are liberal in 
the highest sense, and seem inclined to lend a helping hand. There are a 


Same day— | 


$$$ $$$ —. — 


SPURTING AT NEW ORLANS. 
On the 15th Feb. three races came off $ over the Metairie Course, New 
Orleans, for the results of which we are indebted to the “ Jeffersonian,” 
of that city—the only paper that we have seen containing any report :— 


SUNDAY, Feb. 15, 1846.—Foot Race—Match $1000, 100 yards. 
Mr. George Seward, of Connecticut. .......ceeeeeees ec ces 

i EP, on oa aca 0 pc tiere Mate dinar BOS WEE 048 00s cer, 8 
SAME DAY—Purse $100, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, for pacing horses, p. p., 
Mile heats. 

Pi. COPWGI PO RROG. Cee cece cee wigs cct cee ect ccceese pes 1} 
F. G, Chase’s Missouri Maid... 6... ee ce eee c cece eee ereeteereere 2 2 
H. King’s Hibiscus. ......+.. ae ath 6 scuid<tre BS digt, 


"* “dime, 2:40—2:33. 9 | 
SAME DAY—Purse $100, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, for trotting horses, p. p.° 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
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F Demeter. sono onic cd tvnid ca disie a ccccatieee pease specs’ @ 0 8 O 
W. G, Abrams’ Topaz... cocsecvesee 9 0 0 0 


"“PIme, 2:55—2:59—9:48—2:50. 





SPIRIT-UAL RECOLLECTIONS AND REFLECTIONS. 
BY THE VERY YOUNG ‘UN. 
Lounpssoro, Ava., March 3rJ, 1516, 
Hast ever, Dear Spirit, beenin Alabama? This loveliest niece of *‘ Uncle 
Sam’s’—this fairest fower of the South—this 


‘ Land of the cypress and the pine, 
Where the jessamine blooms andthe gay woodbine !” 





Ay! verily thou hast! else hast thou a most perfect counterpart. For 
in the year of our Lord Eighteen Hundred and Forty-two a gentleman an- 
swering in the minutest particular to your description, and rejoicing in the 
name of PorTER, was seen in these regions, and at the time seen was en- 
gaged in a very simple diversion, the tendency of which diversion however 
moralists are disposed to question, (é.¢.) seated at a small ‘* Mahogany” with 
| three or four gentlemen to keep him company, each one extremely occupied 
in handling “ painted pasteboards,” while the frequent calis for * brandy 
and water” clearly showed that the ‘* Feast of reason” was being accompa- 

nied by ‘a flow of Soul.” And they do say that a certain ta// gentleman, 
then and there engaged, is ‘‘ some pumpkins” at short cards. Be thatas it 
‘may, if you, in your proper person, never have been here, ’tis full time you 
had; for here, of all places on earth, has Nature been most lavish of her 
beauteous gifts. The loveliest women and the handsomest men—the sweet- 
| est flowers and balmiest clime—the bluest skies and clearest streams—the 
‘highest hills and richest plains—the brightest days and fairest nights, all 
| combine to render it the choicest spot on the Continent of America. ’Tis 

a land 


* Where the moss droops low from the green oak tree, 
Whose perennial flowers are fondly dear to me.” 


| Andthen the girls; [can place my finger on one, whom were you to see, would, 
| by the witchery of her soul, win you to her heart just as easily as vou would 
'wina‘* pool” at ‘ Twenty-deck Poker,” you holding a “straight” and 
knowing from that fact no big hand was out, Let me describe her. 

Just eighteen, with a form whose tall and elegant proportions have been 
rounded and mellowed by the stealing hours of time; hair darker than the 
Raven’s wing, whose thick profusion falls in rich luxuriance over shoulders 
of the purest alabaster ; teeth whiter than the ‘ Ivory of the forest of Sherab- 
did ;” lips whose perfect fullness and clearest arch shows blood and breed- 
ing ; a voice more joyous than the first glad carol of the birds of spring, 
and so rich she can’t sleep ! just sits up in her chair and nods / I am after 
her with a sharp stick, and if I do get her, won't a certain tall gentleman 
in New York get the biggest wedding cake? It is about reasonable to sup- 
pose he will. 

On a pleasant afternoon of last week, having eaten a hearty dinner, I con- 
cluded, by way of wearing off the drowsy feeling which had come over me, 
to take a stroll, Lightinga Regalia and putting the “ Spirit” in my pocket, 
[ proceeded leisurely through the woods for the distance of a mile, when 
being wooed by the perfect quiet of a sunny hill-side, I determined on a loll. 
Stretching myself at full length upon the pine straw, which in the great- 
| est abundance lay scattered around, [ drew forth my paper, and was soon 
deeply interested in the charming ‘*‘ Recollections of a Piney- Woods Boy.” 
Having finished it and feeling to sleep inclined, I spread the paper over my 
face, and in a few minutes was in the land of Nod. That hour of glorious 
sleep was worth a week of common hours. For I, like Byron, had a dream ; 
his was “not all a dream,” mine, unfortunately, was. Methought that 
driven from home by the sickness and enervating heat of a Southern sum- 
mer [ had wandered to the North. That in my perambulations from place 
to place in quest of health and pleasure, I had visited New York—had seen 
you—had been in your sanctum—had visited your study, where that “‘ beam- 
ed frontlet of ten” brought down by the ‘‘ Piney-Woods Boy” stands in 
solemn pride, and many a trophy of the chase tells of the fearless hunter’s 
hardihood and bravery. That having left you and sauntered for a while 
through the crowded thoroughfare of that great city I had returned to my 
hotel and was thinking how I should pass the evening, when a note was 
placed in my hand from yourself, inviting me to meet a party of gentlemen 
composed exclusively of contributors of the * Spirit,” who chanced to be 
in the city, and who had determined on spending the evening “ according 
to Hoyle.” Proceeding at the appointed time to the place specified, I had 
the delight of being presented to “ N., of Arkansas,” ‘‘ The Turkey Run- 
ner,” ‘* The Piney-Woods Boy,” ‘‘ Your Friend in the Swamp,” “ Pequot,’> 
“‘The Old ’Un,” ‘* The Bee Hunter,” ‘‘ Acorn,” and two or three others, 
whose able pens have so materially contributed in placing the ‘*‘ Spirit of the 
Times” upon that proud eminence which it now occupies. A most sump- 
| tuous supper having been disposed of, the cloth removed, and you placed 
by acclamation in the chair, it was agreed, to the end th at all might con- 
tribute to the evening’s amusement, that each one in his turn should relate 
' some Anecdotal Reminiscence, (as ‘‘ Old Sol.” has it,) and any gentleman 

failing to comply with the agreement was not to be allowed, on the succeed- 
| ing morning, any of the ‘ hair” of the ** dog” that would in all probability 
bite him before the night’s work was over. Then commenced the fray. As 
| each one finished telling of 


“ The battles, sieges, fortunes 
He had passed,’’ 











or, 
“‘ Spoke of most disastrous chances, 
Of moving accidents by flood and‘field — 
Of hair-breadth ‘scapes.” 


The flying of Champagne corks and the rapturous shouts of applause told 
how it had been received. The “short hours of morning” had come, and 
still ‘‘ the fun grew fast and furious.” All present had contributed their 


number of Horses here. Mr. Smaut hasa stable with Croton at its head. | Share to the entertainment save myself. My name was announced. At- 


Mr. Bupp has Judge Cace’s stable, five in number. Mr. Barnes is here 
with Mr. Trowext’s stable. Dr. Wrrners has three in training here.— 
There is also a part of Mr. CLanke’s stable here, besides my own fourteen, 
I do not calculate much upon mine this spring, as they are just recovering 
from the effects of the Distemper. 

We expect two or three stables from across the Lake. If we meet with 
the encouragement we hope for, the Purses will be much larger next year. 

I should be much pleased if it were possible for you to attend our mect- 
ing. Repectfully Yours, Isaac Van Leer. 

P.S. I saw my old friends, Tom Moore’ and Dosoris, a few days since ; 
they looked like colts. They left here for Wisconsin, to make a season: 
it is a great pity that the services of two such Horses should be lost. 





A Belligerent Judge —Gov. Cass, in his legal reminiscences of the West, 
tells many amusing anecdotes, among which is the following. The scene 
of the incident was a little town upon the banks of the Ohio: ‘ The court 
was in session, and the presiding officer was a Col. P——, a man of great 
resolution and of herculean frame. A person entered the court cabin, and 
by his noise put a stop to the proceedings. He was ordered out, and the 
sheriff attempted to remove him; but he put himself upon his ‘ reserved 
rights,’ and made such a vigorous resistance, that the officer retired from the 
contest. Col. P—— descended from the bench, coolly took off his coat, 


gave the brawler a severe beating, and, after putting him out of the house, 
} resumed his garment and his seat, and continued his legal functions,” 


tempting to rise, I founc from my dizziness of head, weaknees of knees, 
and other unmistakable symptoms, that I was in the highest state of sublu- 
nary bliss—drunk on Champagne. Feeling“ it would never do to give it up 
so,” I made a desperate reach at the back of * N., of Arkansas‘s” chair, by 
the assistance of which I steadied myself long enough to say, ‘‘ Gentlemen, 
I have long been satisfied you had all seen the Elephant, but I am now fully 

convinced you saw the Giraffe before he was taken sick !” at the con- 
clusion of which sage remark I gave a lurch and went headlong into the 

lap of ** Your Friend in the Swamp,” who at that moment was snoring in 

blissful obliviousness of all terrestrial care. I awoke with a severe cold 
from sleeping on the ground, from the effects of which I have not yet re- 

covered. 

Note by the Editor.—Our correspondent may be the identical individual 
who joined Gen. S., Maj. M., Maj. H., and other Alabama turfmen one cold 
unpleasant evening during the races at Montgomery, some years since, In 
our company, where the party wiled away the time in playing “‘ Picayune 
Poker,” or something of the kind. He isa little out, though, about our be- 
ing an adept at cards, as we never lost nor won fifty dollars since we knew 
the Queen of Hearts from the Knave of Spades. If*The Very Young ’Un” 
will do us the honor to call upon us, when he next visits this city, we will 
shew him a game we can play at; with a knife, fork, and corkscrew, W 





can “ fetch him” and give him odds! 





Ware 
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THE THREE PANTHERS. 
AN ADVENTURE IN FLORIDA BY AN OFFICER OF THE U. S. DRAGOONS. 


Mr. Editor.—Accompany ing I send you a leaf ortwo from my hasty records, during 
my campaign in Florida, as a member of the glorious old 2d Dragoons. The facts were 
given me by my Guide, who was the hero of the adventure. Should you find the arti- 
cle, on perusal, worthy of your interesting columns, ! shall, of course, feel gratified, 
but if not, I beg to assure you I shall continue to remain your sincere well wisher and 
constant reader. ApsUTANT, 

March 10th, 1946. 

It was during the stormy and murderous season of the Florida war that 
I found myself, among a few others, the protectors of a number of terrified 
families, whom fire and the scalping knife had driven from their property 
and homes, and who, flying before the ruthless foe, had, at the period of 
which we speak, taken refuge within the small and deserted town of New- 
nansville. The savage herds of Seminoles and Creeks who hovered around 
us, yelling forth from the neighboring bummocks their hellish war cry, and 
rushing up to within almost rifle shot of our frail position, sending a chill 
of horror to the stoutest heart ; finding our little band determined and un- 
flinching, at length sullenly retired from a field, where so lately they had 
hoped to glut their blood-thirsty appetites. 

After the lapse of a fortnight, passed in agony of suspense and unceasing 
fear of being suddenly overwhelmed by the numerous and wary foe, all 
around seemed calm and undisturbed. The first panic of despair subsided, 
arid our little community, so lately paralyzed with terror as to be unmind- 
ful of all save life itself, began now to look about them for those few crea- 
ture comforts of which they had been so long deprived. Inured from a 
lengthened residence amid troublous times and savage warfare, to scenes 
through which they had but just passed, it was not strange that, once se- 
cure from impending danger, they should strive to bury the recollection of 
the past, by securing to themselves comforts for the present. Thus, scarce- 
ly had the last echo of the Indian war-whoop died away in the distance, 
ere excursions were resolved on, by the bone and sinew of the besieged, 
beyond the limits of the Post, for the double purpose of reconnoitring the 
enemy, and supplying the party with provisions. 

As the youngest, and perhaps the most irresponsible of those whom the 
late trial had linked together as one family, my friend R. and myself were 
selected to take the field. We accordingly set about cleaning our rifles, 
and making the necessary preparations for an early sortie on the following 
morning, trusting for a safe return to the righteousness of our cause, but 
more especially to that reckless spirit which had borne us hand in hand 
through many and fearful perils. 

The morning dawned clear and beautiful, and the sweet repose which 
reigned in the neighborhood around, unbroken save by the welcome notes 
of the feathered tribe, seemed to promise the fulfilment of our brightest 
hopes, as well for a clear field as an abundance of game. Having taken a 
hearty meal, and a stirrup cup of revered Monongahela to substantiate our 
courage, we leaped into ovr saddles, and sallied forth in the direction of 
the nearest hammock, distant about two miles from our military position. 
Here dismounting and securing our horses, we entered the thicket by dif- 
ferent trails, the better to secure our game and avoid the surprise of the 
savage, who might be lurking in ambush for us. To say I did not expe- 
rience crowded sensations of fear as I found myself alone on the very spot 
so lately the haunt of the merciless foe, would be false and affected. The 
very rustling of the trees, the noise of my own footsteps, and the falling of 
the faded blossoms from the tall and gloomy pines around, all startled and 
terrified me. As I gained ground, however, my courage returned, and I 
soon felt that I needed but the sight of game altogether to lose sight of my 
perilous position. In this I was soon gratified, for, looking beyond the 
skirts of the hummock, I espied, quietly grazing in the opening adjacent, 
as fine a herd of deer as the most fastidious sportsman could desire. Mark- 
ing out the not-to-be-mistaken champion of the flock—a noble buck—I 
cautiously approached on hands and knees, with eyes and ears earnestly 
directed towards the saucy-looking object of my pursuit. 

A slight noise in my rear failed for some time to arrest either my pro- 
gress or attention, until, the sounds becoming more distinct, and similar to 
the jog trot of human beings, I stopped and listened. The noise increased, 
and the probability, aye certainty, of pursuit, rushed upon my mind. The 
truth was soon told, for, looking to the rear, I beheld bounding frantically 
along in my trail, their haggard and blood-shot eyes fixed longingly upon 
me, three of the largest and most ferocious looking panthers the wilds Of 
Florida could boast of! Half paralyzed with fear, I mechanically seized 
my rifle, and fled in the direction of the horses, and where I had parted 
with my friend R. Soon finding it impossible to reach either the one or 
the other, before overtaken by my savage pursuers, whose hoarse breathing 
already fell heavily and distinctly upon my ears, I resolved, as the last 
hope, to face my enemies boldly and show fight, and if needs must be, to 
sell life right dearly. Accordingly, approaching a tall and stout sapling, I 
suddenly wheeled about, drew my Bowie knife, and stuck it in the tree be- 
side me, to be used in the last fearful struggle ; then raising both hands, I 
yelled forth to the extent of my terrified lungs, at the same instant making 
a feint, as if about to attack my pursuers inturn. This had the desired ef- 
fect, for, suddenly arrested by so strange a proceeding on my part, they all 
three stopped, the foremost rising on his hind feet in an attitude of spring- 
ing, when, taking advantage of the moment and his position, I levelled my 
piece and shot him dead in his tracks. 

At this crisis the remaining two seemed for a moment bewildered ; now 
glaring at me with savage ferocity, and now walking round and smelling 
the inanimate carcase of their comrade. This gave me a moment to re- 
load ; but before I had driven home my ball, one of the two panthers, as if 
gathering increased ferocity from the sight of his mate, turned his savage 
glare for a moment upon me, then leaping madly forward, with one bound 
he would have felled me lifeless to the ground, had I not, by an instinctive 
and almost supernatural effort, thrown my rifle muzzle forward, which, 
striking him a stunning blow in the face, reeled him back some paces. A 
growl of pain and he was again upon me. Again and again did I receive 
him on the muzzle of my piece, keeping the trunk of the tree between us, 
and parrying, with desperate efforts, the deadly aimed strokes of his huge 
paws. The struggle was fearful indeed, and horrid torture seemed staring 
me in the face. In this agony of mind uttered long and loud cries for my 
companions, but no cheering response reached my anxious ears. Death, 
then, was inevitable At this thought my strength failed me, and a sickly 
dizziness seized upon my brain. My enemy, goaded to madness by repeat- 
ed failure, grew more fierce and thirsty for his obstinate victim. He stood 
for a moment, then, gathering up all his latent energies, with one spring, 
into which the whole muscular furce of his body seemed concentrated, he 
bounded high into the air, overleaping my extended rifle and arms, and was 
coming down full upon my body. A cry of horror escaped my lips, and 
with a last faint effort I closed my eyes, and throwing myself back upon 
the ground, awaited the bloody fate that hung over me, when crack! went 
a —_ behind me, and the body of my late exulting foe fell lifeless upon 
me ! 

Jumping up from beneath the carcase of the panther, with senses still 
bewildered, I looked anxiously around for my timely preserver, when my 
hand was firmly grasped by that of my friend and companion, R. He had 
heard my cries, and hastening to my assistance, had arrived, fagged and 
breathless, but happily in time to rescue me from the fatal grasp of the 
panther. We both reloaded for the remaining foe, but he, seeing the fate 
of his two comrades, and the odds against him, with a growl and a bound, 
plunged into the neighboring thicket, leaving us sole masters of the field. 


It was some time before I recovered from the shock I had received in 
my fearful encounter, but R.’s cheerful tones‘and glorious whisky did their 
part so effectually, that we were soon on our homeward trail, bearing in 
triumph behind us the two carcasses of our savage foes. That night saw 
the little family of the Post gathered closely around a cheerful pine-wood 





THE MYSTERIOUS LODGER. 





WRITTEN FOR THE “ SPIRIT OF THE TIMES” BY TIMOTHY BAGGS. 





The upper apartment of our boarding house, that is to say, a portion of | 
garret, washired at an extremely low price of the landlady by a young | 
gentleman who gave his name as BARNABAS STOLER. 

He was about twenty-five years of age, dressed in a rninous suit of black, 
and was the fortunate possessor of a countenance which would have en- 
sured his success in the interesting and peculiar character of the poor 
apothecary in ** Romeo and Juliet.” He seldom had any communication 
with the other boarders, and there was a certain air of mystery about him, 
which puzzled every body in the house—no one could tell the nature of 
his business, nor give any information of the slightest circumstance touch - 
ing his general course of life. No one ever enquired for him at the house, 
and excepting at meals, at which he was punctual and which he devoured 
voraciously, he remained while within the walls, secluded in his apart- 
ment—the partitioned portion of the garret akove mentioned. 

The landlady, who certainly possessed as much curiosity as any member 
of the fair sex with whom it has ever been n'y good fortune to have any 
dealing, had sounded every lodger in order to gain some clue to the mystery 
which enveloped Mr. Stoler, but without satisfaction. She had even pro- 
pounded many circuitous inquiries to the gentleman himself, but received 
only vague replies which but increased her excitement. He regularly paid 
his board every Saturday night, and always in coin of the smallest descrip- 
tion, which he drew from a well worn leathern purse. 

He had resided in the house but a singie month, when the landlady dis- 
covered the following astounding and incomprehensible fact :—Every Satur- 
day afternoon about the hour of four, Mr. Barnabas Stoler entered the house 
and proceeded directly to hisapartment, and having audibly turned the key 
in the lock, would remain secluded for full three hours! This proceeding 
occurred regularly every Saturday, and by divers means did Mrs. Jones, the 
landlady, endeavour to solve the mystery of this temporary retirement. 
Once or twice had she been detected by one of the lodgers, peering through 
Mr. Stoler’s key-hole, but it being obstructed on the inner side by the key, 
it was somewhat difficult to obtain an accurate view of the premises. Never- 
theless, by dint of patient waiting with her ear to the door tor many min- 
utes, the worthy dame had overheard curious, but particularly indefinite 
sounds rising from within, which, although they convinced her something 
was progressing, cast but very little light upon the subject of her investi- 
gations. 

* Betty,” she remarked to her maid of all work, one day after one of 
these visits to the entry above, ‘* what can he do every Saturday at this par- 
ticular time ?” 

‘** I’m sure I can’t imagine, ma’am,” replied the girl thus adjured ;—* per- 
haps he’s a counterfeiter.” 

‘* A counterfeiter !” exclaimed Mrs, Jones, * very likely, Betty ; and most 
probably a counterfeiter of half dollars, for he pays me every Saturday in 
small change for which he must have exchanged his spurious money ;— 
but then, Betty,” added the landlady dubiously, ‘“‘ he could hardly make a 
living at counterfeiting if he works at it only three hours inthe week.” 

‘* No, ma’am, that’s true,” answered Betty, ‘ but still I’m satisfied he 
must be doing something horrible, though.” 

The landlady cogitated some time deeply, and then shaking her head 
slowly from side to side, spoke again :— 

‘* Well, Betty, he may be a conspirator—he may have some horrible plot 
in his head, and I really don’t feel safe in the house with him, unlessI can 
discover what he does so slyly every Saturday—so to-night [ll ask him 
boldly at supper in what way he employs himself regularly once a week in 
his room.” 

This resolution was warmly applauded by Betty, who being the only 
female in the house, excepting her mistress, was of course her principal 
supporter and adviser. They both finally concluded that Mrs. Jones’s plan 
was a good one, and the conference ended. 





At the first sound of the bell the inmates of the house flecked to supper, 
and among the foremost was the unconscious Stoler, dressed in his only suit 
of faded black. He seated himself and commenced with his accustomed 
voracity upon the provisions before him; the boarders were all seated and 
well engaged ; Betty was standing behind her mistress’ chair, with a face 
upon which anxiety and curiosity were deeply blended ; no sound was heard 
gave the clattering of knives and forks, with now and then the rattle of a 
tea spooninthe cup. The landlady feeling that this was her time, made a 
strong effort and exclaimed ‘* Mr. Stoler.” 

Now the mere mention of Mr. Stoler’s name by Mrs. Jones, at the tea- 
table, could not certainly attract extraordinary attention, but the manner 
and the tone of the lady startled many of those around ; many dropped their 
knives and forks and cast their eyes rapidly from Mrs. Jones to Mr. Stoler ; 
the latter gentleman suddenly suspended his attacks upon the supper, 
and gazed with an agitated countenance at the head personage of the 
house. 

‘“‘ Mr. Stoler!” said Mrs. J. again speaking slowly in order to give every 
word its due weigh,—‘ you are probably aware that I endeavour to carry 
on the affairs of my house as honorably and as circumspectly as possible :” 
—here wasa pause ; several lodgers nodded, and one, who was noted for 
being quite remiss in paying his board bill when due, intimated in an audi- 
ble voice that the domestic economy of Mrs. Jones’ house was not excelled 
by that of any similar establishment in the city. 

‘“‘ Mr. Stoler,” continued Mrs. J., “ will you be kind enough to inform 
me if you can, what business detains you in your room every Saturday be- 
tween the hours of four and seven in the afternoon ?” 

All gazed at Mr. Stoler, anxious to have this important question settled ; 
his agitation had been increasing to a fearful extent during Mrs. Jones’ re- 
marks, and upon hearing her inquiry, he started to his feet; his face was 
deeply crimsoned, and he strove for some moments in vain to speak. 

‘© Ma’am !” cried he at last—‘* You !—I—I—cannot—now ! ” he stop- 
ped suddenly—kicked over his chair and dashed vut of the room. 

No pen can describe the astonishment of the spectators at this unexpect- 
ed exit; Mrs. Jones started to her feet, and when she at length found her 
voice, addressed the company: 

«* Now, gentlemen !’’ said she, ‘ I’m satisfied that Mr. Stoler must be en- 
gaged in some horrible plot in his room regularly every Saturday—some 
counterfeiting scrape or forgery—at any rate some matter which will most 
likely destroy the credit of my house. I’m sure you must all agree with 
me when I say that this horrible secret must be drawn from him by some 
means or other. I know from the fright which seized him when I asked 
him the question that something is going wrong.” 

Here Mrs. Jones hesitated, waiting to be assisted from her difficulty by 
some of the buarders present. by 

«< Suppose,” said one, “ that the next time he shuts himself up in his 
room, we all go in a body and burst open the door.” 

This brave proposition was immediately put down as being entirely too bel- 
ligerent in its general features. 

<¢ Couldn’t some one slide down the roof of the house and peep in the 
window ?” asked another, doubtfully. 

“‘ That might do,” said Mrs. Jones, looking round upon the company in 
hopes to discover some one who would undertake the task; but no one 
moved, for the roof being a slated one, and very steep, was consequently 
too hazardous to be trusted as a foothold. 

“] think,” said one young gentleman at the foot of the table, “ if we 
should get together next Saturday afternoon and cry ‘ fire’ in the entries, 
we might bring him out, and then discover his employment !” 

“ Ah !” exclaimed Mrs. Jones, ‘*‘ that’s a good plan, but it would be lia- 
ble to raise the neighborhood—but I think we’ll close all the doors and 








fre, listening with no common interest to the chase of the three Tigers. j 


| windows and try it—at any rate it can't do much harm.” 


—< 


In fine, the last was considered by the company to be a most excellent 
plan for the detection of Mr. Stoler in his dreadful plots, and the requisite 
arrangements were made upon the spot. 
Nothing was said to Mr. Stoler during the next week, and when Satur- 
day afternoon at last arrived, the greater part of the boarders were in their 
rooms, Waiting for his arrival. At the usual hour of four the suspected lod- 
ger entered the house and proceeded, as was his custom, immediately to his 
room. His door had been locked about half an hour when a large party of 
the boarders, headed by Mrs. Jones, was stealthily formed in the lower 
hall; different detachments were then filed off to separate portions of the 
house, and two gentlemen, more courageous than the rest, stationed them- 
selves close to Mr. Stoler’s rooms, ready to glide in and examine the apart- 
ments as soon as he should open the door. 
All these preliminaries being arranged, Mrs. Jones and her servant Betty 
raised a heart-rending shriek inthe kitchen, and then dashed out into the 
entry. The party in the lower hall slammed the doors, and at the top of 
their voices yelled—‘* Fire /” The dreadful sound was taken up in all parts 
of the house, and in a few moments it seemed as though all the imps and 
other residents of the infernal regions had been cast loose for a season in 
Mrs. Jones’ establishment, for that lady’s special accommodation ! 
The united efforts were completely successful, for suddenly Mr. Stoler’s 
door opened, and out rushed the gentleman himself. His coat was button- 
ed closely about his neck, and its sleeves turned up, leaving the lower por- 
tion of his arms bare; in his hands he held a white article, dripping with 
water. 

** What is the matter, Mrs. Jones 2” cried he looking with astonishment 


upon the crowd that had collected about his door. 
_ No answer was returned, and the two courageous gentlemen, who had 
insinuated themselves into the room, sneaked out again. 

No cry of ‘* fire” was now heard, and a dim light broke upon Mr. Stoler’s 
mind—he saw the trick. 

** Ah, gentlemen!” said he, coolly, “I see now how it is: will a few of 
you gentlemen have the kindness to step into my room with Mrs. Jones, 
and all the mystery shall be explained.” 

They crowded in, the landlady taking the lead, until his room was com- 
pletely filled. 

** Now, gentlemen,” said he, slowly, * you have all taken so much inter- 
est in my affairs that it is but just that you should all be indulged with the 
knowledge of the strange secret which has so much harassed your minds. 
You see, gentlemen, that wash basin, and in the chimney corner you will 
perhaps observe those few burning embers, and in my hands you will no- 
tice an article, concerning which there can, I trust, be no mistake; and, 
gentlemen, by putting all these matters together, it will be easy to discover 
that, at an appointed time every Saturday afternoon——” 

‘That you do what?’ cried several voices, anxiously, as Mr. Stoler 

aused 

** Wash and dry my only shirt for Sunday!’ The room was cleared 
in an instant, and that night the mysterious lodger paid his board and left 
the house forever. 


AN ESSAY ON THINGS IN GENERAL, 
AND A FANCY HORSE TRADE IN TENNESSEE IN PARTICULAR. 
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BY ‘‘ HARRY R.,” OF WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 





Mr. ** Spirit”—I have been calculating to send you a scrawl for some lit- 
tle time, but they have been making such a fuss in Washington about the 
Oregon business that our street has been in a sort of a “ flusterat ion,” and 
a fellow has to look about pretty sharp or he will get “ took in and done 
for ;”’ and besides I’m getting a little military. I bought a musket the other 
day at a Junk-shop, got the thing scoured up, and it really looks respecta- 
ble; and I have had a Colt’s-revolver for—I don’t know how long. 

So you see I am armed and equipped, and shall be drilled, if they don’t 
go to fighting too soon, forI practice drilling on my “ off” days, and am get- 
ting on famously, in my opinion. 

By the way, speaking upon military matters, would you believe it, therm 
d——d militia fellows made me pay after ail—tried me by a court martial, 
sentenced me, and all that, and I wasn’t *‘ thar” at all, and a fellow came 
round and said I must pay. I happened to be busy at the time, or I would 
have ‘‘ agreed to pint” with him ; but these fellows that come after money 
are the devil for hanging on, and you can’t have any peace until you pay; 
and so I paid him and let him go. 

I’m thinking if I improve in the drilling line in the same ratio as I have 
since I commenced, that I shall have a very good face to ask for a commis- 
sion in some “‘ squad” where they'll give me a horse, for I’m not good at 
walking. If they give me a good horse, and do their fighting near enough, 
so that I can sleep at home every night, I’m their man, and will be among 
the first to “‘ cry havoc and let slip the dogs of war.” I don’t exactly wish 
to be known as an ‘*‘ out and out” war man, but at the same time I intend 
to be ready for any emergency. I had the luck to turn an honest penny 
during the last war—when I say /as¢ war, I don’t mean the cotton-bag war 
at Orleans (for I was very young then—almost too young for the field ; I be- 
lieve I wasn’t born until six years after), nor the Nullification war, nor the 
Florida war; but the war I mean was the Patriot war—I believe that was 
the name they called it—when they hada fuss about a steamboat—some 
little shooting at a place called Windmill Point, and a man by the 
name of McLeod got into some sort of scrape. You may possibly recollect 
it. Upon reflection I think I am wrong about its being the last war, for I 
think they had a war Down East about some logs, timber, or something of 
that sort. I’m very sure I saw something in the papers about it; but then 
you can’t believe a word the papers say now-a-days, and the Down East 
war might have been all a “‘ hum” after all. However, it was during the 
Patriot war that I turned the honest penny, and as I think it was pretty well 
done, I believe I’ll tell you about it. I have never told it to any one, for [ 
used to have some little conscientious scruples about the justness of the 
transaction—but living a year or two in our street is a wonderful thing for 
curing one of such old fashioned notions. 

The affair happened in what is called East Tennessee, between the moun, 
tains, and a little the d——dest rough place thatI ever puteyes on. Ihave 
no doubt you will say ‘* What the devil had Tennessee todo with the 
Patriot war?” but don’t be impatient, and never jump at a conclusion ;— 
always take a good look before you jump, unless you are Fox Hunting, and 
then if you break your neck “’taint no matter,” for you’re in for the death, 
and where’s the sport in Fox Hunting if you are not “in at the death ” 

But, as I said before, it was in Tennessee. I had bought acoal mine, or 
an Iron mine, or something of that sort—on paper—and it looked so beau- 
tiful, with rail-roads running all about it, and they had written down on the 
margin a long story about the beauties of the country, the salubriousness of 
the climate, the abundance of game and fish, and the Lord knows what be- 
sides, that I had a sort of an itching to go and see it, and more particularly 
the coal mine, for which I had paid a heap of dollars. 

I had about made up my mind to go and settle down there for life, the 
country was so beautiful—on paper—but I kept very quiet about it, and 
concluded to go myself first and see how it looked, and accordingly started 
a little mysteriously—went as far as I could go in steam boats, rail roads, 
stages, and then bought a horse, saddle-bags, &c., and ‘* went it” horseback. 
And didn’t I see the beauties of the country? I ‘jest did.” For three 
long weeks did I ride looking for my coal mine, over mountains, rocks, 
creeks, &c.: nothing to eat but ** hog and homminy ;” what was worse, no- 
thing to drink but real whiskey, hot from the still. Oh! it was awful, and 
the coal mine seemed to be a sort of an “‘ igneus futuus” the nearer [ got to 
it, the farther it was off—and from that day to this the only sight I have had 
of it was—on paper. To crown my misfortunes, my horse broke down ; 
I tried two or three times to make a trade, but I was a down countryman and 
my horse was a down country horse, and the people were a little suspicious 
of us both, and besides I felt a little poor, being disappointed in the coun- 
try “ some - and not having found my coal mine, I did not feel able to give 
them the difference they demanded in the trade. Oh! I felt very poor, but 
a horse I must have—mine could not possibly travel another day. 

While riding alon and cogitating upon what was to be done, I came 
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plump upon a horse, grazing near a farm house, who was a perfect beauty, 
fine head and neck, clean limbs, all the other ** pints” to qualify him im my 
estimation as a bottom nag, and a little sort of a devil I saw in his eye told 
me he was a “good one to go.” _I made up my mind that before 24 hours 
I would try his bottom and speed if I had to steal him, for I was getting 
anxious to get out of even that beautiful country—on paper. I rode up to 
the farm house, found the owner “ laying off” in the shade, and hailed him 
with—“ Friend, can you accommodate me with lodging to-night, and my 
horse with something to eat? He is a little foot sore and I must give wa 
rest for the balance of to-day and to-night, or he will not be able to carry 
me as far as I want to go to-morrow.” 

* “ Well, stranger, I jest can; but, stranger, can you eat hog and hom- 
miny and drink corn ?” 

I satisfied him upon that point, and a ‘‘ nigger” was sent to the stable 
with the horse and another to the spring for some cold water, and we ad- 
journed to the house to try his ‘* corn.” 

After taking two or three drinks, and my pulling off my coat and diving 
into his ‘‘ hog and homminy,” to show him I was none of them down-coun- 
try-stuck-up-chaps, he got very good-natured, and began to ask me the 

ws. ; 
They don’t take the papers in that part of the country, and I believe that 
not more than one man in twenty can read, and the news they get is usual- 
ly about a year old—a traveller who has news to relate is a perfect godsend 
to them.—The Patriot War was then about six months old, but he had never 
heard a word about it, and so I told him all I knew, and a good deal I didn’t 
know. He got very much elated, saying, he was sure Squire Jones, who, it 
seems, was the oracle of the district, hadn’t heard a word of it; and I went 
on, making as big a war as I could of it, until I happened to tell almost e 
big a story, and he startled mea little by asking—‘ Stranger, is that true : 
Of course I pledged my honor, but somehow aftert hat I didn’t get along so 
well with him. I thought he rather ‘“‘smoked” me, and I gave it up and 
told him I would go to my saddle-bags and put on a clean shirt. As luck 
would have it my shirt was enveloped in an old newspaper, and upon ex- 
amining it I found a flaming editorial, relative to the same identical Patriot 
war, and the editor having allowed his imagination to take a pretty wide 
range, had even beat me a little. 

I clutched the paper, and went back to my man, and told him with vir- 
tuous indignation that I did not ask him to believe me, that if he would 
take the trouble to peruse that paper, that he would find, instead of my ex- 
aggerating, I had not told him half. But he could not read, and I set my- 
self'down and read it to him, and I read it well, too, giving an empasis to 
everything that had a point ; and I am of opinion that, that particular edi- 
torial was never read so well before, and if the editor had been present he 
would have acknowledged me the very best reader in the country. I read 
it all, and I believea littke more. I had no difficulty with my man after the 
reading, for people who cannot read put implicit confidence in everything 
that.is in print. Anything I told him afterwards, no matter what, he swal- 
lowed, and if I saw the least hesitation Il immediately referred to the paper, 
which confirmed everything. 


But I wanted his horse, and after a talk, I told him in confidence that the 
Government were about to levy all the good horses in Tennessee, to mount 
their troops for ‘the Patriot war, and congratulated him if he had uo good 
horses, upon not being likely to suffer a loss. When he says, “‘ Stranger, 
they didn’t do anything of that sort in the Nullification war—they didn’t 
touch our horses, and I don’t ’blieve they can do it now.” But I offered to 
read it to him out of the paper, but he didn’t insist upon that; and I saw 
plainly that if I wanted to get the horse, now was my time to be eloquent ; 
so I said to him, ** My friend, you must recollect that in Nullification times 
we had Gen. Jackson, the} hero of New Orleans,‘and a Tennesseean at the 
head of affairs—a man who could crush such a thing as the Nullification 
war in the bud, and then we had only a small State to contend against ; but 
now things are a trifle different; we have no such man as Jackson at the 
head of affairs, and we have a powerful nation to contend with, no less a 
one than England!’’ 

‘Wall, but, stranger, (says he,) didn’t Jackson whip the Britishers at 
Orleans, and didn’t we give ’em particular h—1 in the Revolution?” I ad- 
mitted all that, but repeatea to him that we had no Jackson now, and that 
England had grown very powerful since the Revolution, and gave him a 
regular history of England, from William the Conqueror down to Victoria, 
and I finally succeeded in convincing him there was actually danger, par- 
ticularly to horses. He then told me he had a fine horse—a perfect beauty 
—that he often refused a very large price for, which he would be very sor- 
ry should fall into the hands of Government. 

I told him he must keep what I had said to him a profound secret, but 
at the same time hinted that it was more than probable that when Squire 
Jones returned from the country town, where he had gone, that the whole 
thing would be out, and that his only safety depended upon his making as 
speedy asale as possible. The Squire was expected next morning and 
there was no time to be lost, and he started to the village to find aman who 
would purchase. It was then near 10 o’clock at night, and I went to bed 
very sure of riding the horse the following day. 


About 3 o’clock in the morning he came home, evidently excited—could 
find no purchaser—and I was called up to consult upon what was to be done. 
i told him the Government only wanted first rate horses, and if his horse 
was not perfect in every respect that he need anticipate no danger—but that 
didn’t relieve himatall. [then suggested to him that if he could make atrade 
with some of his neighbors for an inferior horse, or one that was tempora- 
rily lame, he would be doing well for himself. But he couldn't think of any- 
body in his neighborhood who had a horse to trade, and if they had, they 
hadn’t the money topay the difference, and a war coming on it would be 
like giving his horse away, for he would never get anything from them. 

At last the right idea struck him, the very idea I had been working for, 
and he says, ** Stranger, your hoss is sorter knock’d up ; couldn’t we strike 
up some sort of a trade?” [ told him I did not know whether the Govern- 
ment could take a horse from under a traveller or not, but I would take an- 
other look at the paper, and if there was a shadow of a chance for me to 
get off with the horse, I didn’t know but I might try and help him out of 
the scrape. I would even be willing to run some risk for his sake, for I 
rather liked him; his hog and homminy was good: and his whisky was 
good, and he had treated me like a gentleman, and I was bound to help him 
if I could. And so I looked at the paper, and told him that it didn’t say 
anything positive about that part of the business, but I was rather disposed 
to think from some circumstances that I had heard that they could take 
even a traveller’s horse, yet I would take some risk for his sake ; but he 
must not expect me to give him quite as good a trade as though I actually 
wanted his horse and had norisk to run. “In course not, stranger ; (says 
he,) you’ve done the clean thing in telling me this bit of news, and it’s no 
more nor right for me to do the clean thing in the trade—what do you say 
to your hoss and a 100 for mine ” 

I told him I couldn’t think of it, the risk was too much, and I didn’t 
want his horse particularly, and it was only for the respect and sympathy 
that I had for him that caused me to think of trading at all. I would give 
him $50 and my horse, and even at that I didn’t care about it, and in- 
sinuated that possibly before night he might not have the horse to trade. 


Squire Jones was hourly expected, and he saw there was no time to be 
lost. A “nigger” was sent for his horse—my saddle, bridle, and saddle- 
bags pnt on him-—I paid him the $50, and started. For three days I tried 
that nag’s bottom and speed—nothing less than a locomotive could have 
overtaken me. The fifth day I trotted him into Louisville—shipped him 
on board a boat for New Orleans—arrived all safe—gave him to Jack R. to 
train for the road—drove him three months over the State Road, and beat 
ev y—and then soid him for $500 to Col. M——, of Natchez, and that’s 
the oply money I made by the Patriot war ; but I rather think if we do have 

# fight about the Oregon business, that “I could go down to Tentiessee and 
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make a little something again ; but { don’t think I should go in that parti- 
cular neighborhood. ° : , 
And, Mr. Spirit, Ihave often heard of Editors getting things for edito- 
rials, but did you every hear of a man buying @ horse with an editorial, 
when that editorial wasn’t his’n ? Harry R. 


LS 





HISTORY OF THE SOUTH CAROLINA TURF.—NO. VI. 


“Brethren of the Whip.” 
COLS, SINGLETON, RICHARDSON AND SPANN, 
It would be invidious to say, who at the present day, among the many 
conspicuous characters on the South Carolina Turf, stands in the foremost 
rank. We suppose, however, we must begin with Col. SincieTon, not 
only as * an older soldier,” but as a well known breeder and the fortunate 
possessor of many good horses for a long series of years. 
In 1827, he won every day at Charleston. 








> walked over for the Jockey Club Purse—four mile heats. 
Ory» eeereier, March 1, his gr. f. Ariel by Eclipse, beat Mr. Graves’ ch. 
m,. Lady Ezras, and Mr. Harrison’s Roderick for Jockey Club Purse—three 
mile heats. 


Graves’ ch. c. Nebo, by Timoleon—Jockey Club Purse—two mile heats. 
On Saturday, March 3. Handicap race—three miles heats—his ch. f. 
Ariel beat Mr. Graves’ ch. m. Lady Ezras by Sir Archy. 
From some cause or other, adhering too long, perhaps, (as we have heard 
it premised) to one particular strain, he was rendered almost hors de com- 
bat, for many campaigns. 
This is too true, with the exception of a siygle filly, Medora (imported 
in 1833 in the ship Camilla from Liverpool) by Chateau Margeaux, out of 
Marianne, the dam of the celebrated English horse Medoro, and which 
turning out a trump, promised for a while, in a great measure, to turn the 
tide of fortune again in his favor. She started twice in 1836 asa3 year 
old, once in Charleston, 19th Feb., and once in Augusta, Geo., for the 
Jockey Club Purses, 2 mile heats, both of which races she won easily. The 
former (carrying 87 lbs) she won in 3 heats—the first heat was run in 4m. 
—the second heat in 3m. 50—the third heat in 3m. 5ls—beating Ver- 
tumnus, 4 years old, by Eclipse dam by Defiance, (who won the first 
heat) and Mr. Winter's ch. f. Sally Jenkins, and a filly of Mr. Guignard’s 
named Hebe. 

Medora, becoming amiss in the following year, was withdrawn from the 
turf, and put to Priam. 
In 1807, Col. Singleton purchased at the sale of Col. Alston’s thorough 


bred by Lord Grosvenor, got by Mambrino out of a sister to Naylor’s Sally, 
also, ch. f. Lottery, by Bedford out of Anvilina, bred by Mr. O'Kelly, foaled 
in 1796, got by Anvil out of Augusta, and imported by Mr. John Tayloe in 
1799 into Norfolk, Virginia. 

Col. Singleton bred the celebrated stallion Kosciusko, by Sir Archy out 
of this famous brood mare, Lottery. He was also the owner of the renown- 


‘ed but unfortunate ‘‘ Clara Fisner,” by Kosciusko dam by Hephestion, at 


the time she ran her memorable match against Col. Johnson’s Bonnets 
o’Blue, over the Washington Course, near Charleston, S. C., in 1832, 4 
mile heats for $10,090, both 4 years old, and carrying 99 lbs, Clara Fisher 
had won the first heat in 7m. 45s., and was leading in the 2d heat under a 
strong pull, when she gave way, from an injury received a few weeks pre- 
viously in training. Although she literally ran the two last miles of the 


with considerable ease. 
In point of judgment and tact in managing a race, Col. Singleton is un- 


mented, therefore, that he should have been so characteristically cautious 
in entering and making engagements for his horses. Asa Breeder, I have 
already said, Col Singleton was at one period of his career unequalled. 
From some of his horses, the Turf in Carolina derived signal advantage. 
From the following list of the most distinguished of his stock, it will be at 
once seen, that from his old stock, were descended some of the best horses 
of their day. 

Lottery by imported Bedford, out of imported Anvilina, a very noted 
racer, and capital brood mare. She produced young Lottery by Sir Archie, 
Kosciusko, Saxe Weimar, Mary Singleton, Phenomenon—all by Sir Archie, 
and Sylph by Hephestion, who was the dam of Red Gauntlet, a fine race 
horse by Sir Archie. 

Pandora, another of his distinguished brood mares, was the dam of Lit- 
tle John by Potomac, Ganymede by Hephestion, &c. &c. 


‘* Mark-Time,” by Gallatin—Lambelle by Kosciusko, &c. &. 


be found, we will, therefore, not enumerate them here. 


At one time the produce of Col. Singleton’s stud, were accustomed to 
bring the best prices, and were sought after with avidity by all, who were 
either already engaged upon the turf, or were anxious to make their debut 
with some credit on it. Within the last fifteen years, however, as we have 
already hinted at, he has been too much lost sight of among the number ot 
more youthful and enterprising aspirants to the good things of the day. It 
is now a very rare sight, indeed, to see after a well contested race, his 
colourin the front. Let us hope, however, that better times are in store 
for him, and that by the help of Symmetry and Champion, and the produce 
of his importations from England, he wiil soon again resume his proper 
place on the South Carolina Turt, and by his high character and private 
worth, impart a tone to the sports of our State, worthy his former just re- 
nown. 

As a breeder Coeval with Col. Singleton, the late Col Jas. B. Ricuarp- 
son. stood conspicuous. With but one exception, that of Col. Singleton in 
1827, he was the only man who ever took all the Jockey Club purses at one 
meeting in Charleston. This he did in 1833, having in his stable a very 
strong string, but without any competition that year. Bertrand, Jr., Little 
Venus—Muckle John, and Julia, composed his stable. He purchased at 
the sale of Col. Alston’s thorough bred stock in 1807, bay colt Rosicrucian 
by Dragon, out of Anvelina; also,a ch. f. Charlotte by Gallatin, out of the 
same dam. In 1834, he backed his Bertrand Jr.,5 years old, and Little 
Venus 5 years, against any two named horses in America, 4 mile heats, 
$5000 aside, each match. This challenge was accepted by Col. Johnson of 
Virginia, who nominated 4ndrew by Sir Charles, and Bonnets O’Blue by 
Sir Charles. Andrew against Bertrand, Jr., and Bonnets o’Blue against 
Little Venus. The latter match came off at Columbia, in January 1833, 
and was wou by Little Venus. The former was appointed to take place at 
Charleston, over the Washington Course, but Andrew falling lame, paid 
forfeit. 

The Col.’s racing stud was extensive as long as he had the health to at- 
tend personally to it. His best and favorite brood mare was Transport by 
Virginius, out of Nancy Air by imported Bedford. She made several very 
fine races, in 1817 and 1818, over the Washington Course, which we will 
dilate upon in another place. 

During his career Col. Richardson may truly be said to have been an orna- 
ment tothe Carolina Turf. He always ran his horses honestly and truly, 
and supported to the best of his ability the different meetings throughout 
the state. He was not generally successful, but such was the evenness of 
his temper, and the amenity of his disposition, he seemed quite as well 
pleased to have afforded sport, as to have carried offa purse. 

We regret to record, that the subject of this notice is now no more. He 
that had seen so many good races run, has at last run his own good race, and 
attained, as we trust that heavenly prize, promised as a reward to all those, 
who, like good thorough breds, honestly “* endure to the end /” 


Col. SPANN, as next in order, and closely connected by marriage, with 
Col. Richardson, was at one time a steady supporter of the Carolina Turf, 
but for the last few years of his life, he trained very few horses. He died 
in 1841. In fact, since he had the handlingof his lamented father-in-law’s 
stock, (Col. Richardson,) the tide of fortune seemed to have set against his 
stables. He bred the celebrated Bertrand by Sir Archy, out of Eliza by 
Bedford, all things considered both as to his performances whilst on the 
turf, and his get, as distinguished as any native stallion of the present cen- 
tury. He has certainly contrived to get as many winners out of all sorts 
of mares, as any other horse contemporary with him. Bascombe—Bill 
Austin—Bertrand, Jr.—Rattlesnake, and many others too numerous to men- 
tion. 

In speaking of this very remarkable horse, I cannot omit mentioning 
one great peculiarity of his running—a quality of inestimable value, and 
which testified in an especial manner, his great game and endurance. | 
allude to his power of recovering himself in a long race, after being ap- 
parently dead beat. He could make more quarter brushes ina four mile 
heat, than any horse I ever saw severely prest in a race. It was only ne- 
cessary for his Jockey, whenever he felt him weakening, to take a strong 
pull upon him for a few jumps, to find him not wanting, as soon as called 
upon again. Without this invincible pluck, he never could have beaten 
r. Davenport’s Aratus by Director, full brother to Virginian, out of a Sir 
Harry mare, half sister to Timoleon, in the style he did at Charleston in 
1826, a fourth heat of three miles. There were three entries—Bertrand, 








Aratus, and Creeping Kate, a very fast thing by Sir Archy. Bertrand as a 


On Wednesday, Feb. 28, his ch. c. Redgauntlet, 3 years old, by Sir Ar- | 


On Friday, March 2, his b. f. Nondescript, 4 yrs., by Kosciusko, beat Mr. | 


bred Stock, a ch. f. foaled in 1505, by Bedford, out of an imported mare | 


2d heat on three legs, she was well up with her competitor, and concluded | 
the heat in Sm. 05s. If this casualty had not occurred, she must have won | 


doubtedly equal to any man in the world. We have heard it very often la- | 


Imported Psyche was another of his brood mares, she was the dam of , 


By a reference to the Turf Register, his importations from England will | 


5 yr. old, carried 112 lbs.—Aratus, 5 yrs. old, 112 lbs.—and Creeping Kate, 
of the same age, 109 lbs. (allowed as a mare 3lbs.) 

It is proper to record here as a part of the History of the South Carolina 
Turf, and one of its greatest achievements, that Bertrand contended for 
everyheat. First with Aratus, Creeping Kate just saving her distance, and 
Aratus winning the heat. In thesecond heat Creeping Kate was the con- 
tending nag against Bertrand, Kate at the termination of the heat showing a 
wonderful turn of speed, and winning it only by a length. In the third 
heat Bertrand went off at the top of his speed, closely followed by Creep- 
ing Kate, Aratus evidently holding back for the next heat. Bertrand won 
this heat by aneck from Creeping Kate. In the 4th heat, Creeping Kate 
being withdrawn, Bertrand and Aratus ran a match race. Aratus took the 
lead and kept it the first round; they then ran locked for a mile—at the 
commencement of the third round, Aratus seemed to havethe advantage of 
_a stride or two ; but within 300 hundred yards of the coming in chair, Ber- 
| trand rallied all his energies, made a final effort, and won the heat by a head, 
; amid the deafening acclamations of the crowd. 

The first heat was run in 5 m, 47 sec. The second heat in 5 1m. 48 sec. 
The third heat in 5 m. 54 sec. And the fourth heat in 5 m. 53 sec. 

Now to have owned such a horse as Bertrand was glory enough it will be 
thought, perhaps, for one man ina life time ; but to illustrate the difference 
in the estimated value of blood stock in those days, and at the present time, 








notwithstanding the unrivalled performances of Bertrand he wes sold in 
| 1826 for the paltrysum of $3250, Even this amount was at first thought 
‘exorbitant. It was only after much deliberation and calculation, aud con- 
| sultation with friends, and hackling as to the price, and a journey to and 
| from Kentucky, that Mr. Lindsey, the purchaser, was brought to vive even 

$5250 for him. We mention this with some degree of shame, as it tiny fairly 
| be set down as so much against the judgment and short-sightedness of the 
| Sporting men of 1526 in our own State. Col. Spann, we believe, to the day 
| of his death, never forgave himselt’ for dispossessing himself at one fell 
| swoop, for a mere trifle too, of the pride of his native State, and one of the 


| best horses that ever gave character to the American Turf. Col. Spann’s 
sale of Bertrand, was like Glaucus, “ exchanging gold for Iron, under the 
| walls of old Troy.” 

| _ Bertrand was taken to Kentucky by Mr. Lindsey, where he annually rea- 
| lised for his fortunate owner a large sum. We have been given to under- 
| Stand by a gentleman from that State, who had the best opportunities of 
| being well informed upon the subject, that Bertrand for several seasons 
| covered 150 mares, receiving mares into his harem during every month in 
| the year but one, If this be so it is very evident that the owner of Bertrand 
| was determined that he should carry out the recommendation of a certain 
| Philosopher, who enjoined it as the part of wisdom, upon poor weak, fast 
| decaying humanity, to make the most of the passing hour, and to ** go it 
| whilst we are young !” 


Bertrand covered at $100 the season. Charleston Mercury. 








RECOLLECTIONS OF A “GRIFF.” 
A DAGUERREOTYPE OF SCENES, SPORTS, AND ADVENTURES OF AN IN] 
CIPIENT SPORTSMAN IN THE “ LAND OF NIGGERS.” 





BY J. W. GRYLLS. 








Cuarter IIIl.—The Race Dinner—The Haif-castes’ Tea and Turn-out, and a Twurr-out 
without the Tea. 

** Oh, that Commanding Officers had souls! souls above regimental but- 
tons! European, charitable souls !’? how often and how fervently have we 
exclaimed, as the parade bugle has awakened us from a sound and delicious 
morning’s nap, wherein we dreamed that we were again in dear Old Eng- 
land—once more with our old companions, dragging millstreams, netting 
rabbits, ferreting rats, or shooting blackbirds—at all of which feats we were 
considered great by every one in the village who had an atom of sporting 
'in his or her composition ! 


| But there twangs that eternal bugle still, in spite of all our recollection 
of ** happier days and calmer hours :” nearer and clearer its notes fall upon 
our tympanum, until a veritable change for the worse ‘‘ comes o’er the 
spirit of our dream,” and, after the manner of the “‘ dissolving views” at 
the Polytechnic, objects around us, and ourself as well, are undergoing a 
transmutation! Yes! there is our old game-keeper just being dissulved 

into an irate Lieutenant-Colonel! There is our Manton “ heigh-presto’d” 
into a regimental sword! And—no/ it’s no dream after all !—there és our 
old Parish Vulcan by our bedside! We’ll bet sixpence that he is going to 
| tell us where he has marked down a “cock!” But what has he got in his 
,hand? Surely, he has not been setting more rat-gins to catch partridges 
_in! Oh! the infernal! and, with a yawn, we suddenly behold our old 
| Blacksmith, than whom a better fellow and a worse poacher does not exist, 


| transmogrified into our own proper Nigger clutching a bottle of soda-water, 
all ready for us. 


**Saib! Soda-water, Saib !” 
ee Eh! what! why! where are we?” (! ! !)—and having at last made 
ourself perfectly aware of our latitude and longitude, we dive our head 
once more into the bolster, to reflect which is the dream and which the re- 
ality, or to endeavor to dispel the utter misery that we feel at being so 
soon and suddenly hurled from the acmé of our anticipation and the enjoy- 
set of our fondest hopes to the everlasting ding-dong monotony of life in 
ndia. 
_ ** Second bugle, Saib! Soda-water, Saib !”’—** Saib won’t wake,” is this 
time said very angrily, as the Nigger is gifted with natural instinct enough 


a moral,” and “* bang” goes the cork of the soda-water. . 

“* What’s that? soda-water? what do you bring us soda-water for, you 
fool? Do you mean to insinuate that we were intoxicated last night? Let 
us see! Where were we last night? (!!!) Come here, you Nigger! 
where did ‘ Saib’ dine last evening ?” 

** Saib dine at Race-dinner—all Saibs drink plenty wine there last night ! 
Me see this morning Brown Saib, Smith Saib, Tomson Saib, Jones Saib, all 
carried home by ‘ bearer :’ Master Saib, he ride home on other Gentleman’s 
horse, and then let go loose !” 

** Cut it short, you sinner! and tie this confounded sash !” 

_ ‘‘ Field-day this morning, Sir !” is the next very consoling piece of intel - 
ligence we receive from the Sergeant of the Company, as he meets us on the 
parade-ground. 

**Field-day ! what again? Whereabouts is it to be :” 

** On the Race-course, Sir !” 

**Oh! trebly distilied concentrated essence of extra-refined cruelty !’* 
(we say all this ourself.) ‘* The Race-course !” ; 


** Could no other spot be found 
But that consecrated ground 2?” 


And in an uncharitable frame of mind with all mankind we condescend to- 
* fall in,” and proceed to the scene of action, marching to the last import- 
ed tune that the Band have got from England, which being left to the sole 
and entire tasteof the Bandinaster, we will lay twenty to one in “ flimsies’”” 
is either ‘‘ All-round-my-Hat,” or ‘* Sich-a-getting-up-stairs,” our espe- 
cial abominations! 

“* Thank Heaven! the Race-course is pre-occupied ! Aye, sure enough, 
there canter the nags, sweating for the races ! and there’s old Blank on his 
pony, and Dash’s four-in-hand! Don’t we only wish we were among them ! 
when, with a ‘“‘ Halt! wheel into line!” the vision is dispelied, and 
away we stretch some half mile this side of the Race-course, from which 
place we shall not be emancipated until we have utterly annihilated some 
wit ~ unoffending army with blank cartridge and very-glittering-indeed 

ayonets ! 

Presently the Light Infantry work begins—and this gives us (who were 
always deemed worthy, in spite of our ‘* seapegracelessness,” of holding 2 
position in the * Light Bobs”) an opportunity of getting detached from the 
main body, and getting pushed forward to within a few score yards of the 
Race-course, where we can get a convenient glance at once of what is going 
on (and * tout” for the main body). 

By Jove! there they go! there’s Robert Rosson Lucifer, George Bacon’s 
newly-imported thorough-bred Englishman : how he strides along !—that’s. 
one.—And see! there’s that sweet Arab 4dsantee behind him: what a dif- 
ference in the stride ! it’s a cat’s to a greyhound’s—that’s two.—There goes 
Gazelle, with Hall on him—goes rayther lame—that’s three.—Here comes 
a dozen others. We’ll stand on the “ Englishman.” 

** Good morning, Robert !” 

***Morning, Sir! Hard at work, Sir!” and the next minute Robert and 
the Britisher are a long way off from where we are standing. 

How steadily he goes! yes—we wi/l stand on him through thick and thin ! 
tbrough evil report and good report—we’ll stake our Let us see! 
How stand we in the Paymaster’s books ? 








‘**D—n you, Mr. ——! is that the way you form a rallying square, Sir? 
What are you about, Sir! with the enemy close on you all this time, Sir! 
You’ve mistaken your profession, you have ! d—n you, Sir!” 
The enemy close onus! Would to the Godof War that they were! 
provided they were sufficiently strong to kick us @ posteriori off the parade- 
round home to barracks! We wouldn’t help to stop them—no ! not for a 
ieutenant-Generalship, with the ‘ Order of the Garter thrown in.” 
However, as no enemy appears, we summon sufficient bravery to hold 
up our “ toasting-fork” high in air, and the square having formed round us, 
horses, trainers, owners, and Race-course are alike hid from our view. 
It was not invariably the case, howéver, that we were thus tantalized by 
having to leok on from our * battle-field” at the fun that was going on at the. 
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Race Stand and on the Race-course ; for by bribing the Colonel’s syce (groom) 

with two rupees—the' fellow was rascal enough to have bisected his mas- 
ter’s “ jugular” for three—his “ charger,” an old goose-rumped, broken- 
knee’d, spavined, and broken-winded grey, would not be “to the fore” in 
time for morning parade ; and as the stables were a mile from the barracks, 
it usually ended in the parade being postponed until evening or to next 
morning ; and when all the buggies, # earn and ponies were mustered for 
a canter to the Course, perhaps the unhappy Chief’s steed would make its 
wretched appearance ! 

There are times in everybody’s life—at least so it very forcibly strikes us 
when all around him wears a brighter aspect than usual, and when a 
fresh chord seems to be struck on the heart of man, to which his feelings | 
respond with joy and gladness! If there appears that one happy, spirit-re- | 
novatinz, soul-stirring moment tothe Englishman who has sacrificed maybe 
his youth, manhood, and health to the clime of India, it is the moment— 
leave alone his being a Sportsman or not—when he first sees the first horse 
in blankets taking his gallop round the Race- course! It brings such happy 
recollections of the days he enjoyed, perhaps on the turf, perhaps in the 
field, that day last year, or perchance—and which is more likely—that day 
twenty years, when possible he acted as Huntsman, and when there were 
few people that could come near him in science or pluck! Aye! like the 
old housekeeper’s routing out our trunks at school some three weeks or a 
month before breaking-up, so does this event give promise of pleasure in 
store! and if it brings pleasure to old age and wrinkles, how much more 
will it to the * Griff” and elasticity of heart! 

Everyone who can possibly manage to leave his situation up-country 
comes down to pay a visit to the Metropolis, and to his friends therein, his 
schoolfellows or brother collegian perhaps. Balls, pic-nics, dinner-parties, 
theatricals, and all those A 1 little delectabilities with the Lady Creation 
come off at the expense of caros sposos: in fact, Calcutta becomes a very 
different place, a really tolerable ‘* hole,” in comparison to what it was for 
the ten months previously ; and so also do its denizens shuffle off their coil 
of former habits and inactivity, and, emerging from the grud, the old ma- 
hogany-colored **Qui Hye” is transmuted for a while into—no! we won’t 
flatter him so tar as to say the butterfly, but—the moth—the peaTH’s- HEAD 
MoTH! Just ain’t horses at a premium ! Now is your time, incipient horse- 
dealer! There are no wide-awake fellows like Harry Hie’over to put 
you on your guard against tricks of dealers, or rather to put your victims on 
their guard against you! Just fatten up your screws—make them look ‘ re- 
spectavle,” and you'll get rid of anything! Thus say we also unto you, 
patres et matres familias, if you have cattle to dispose of, now is your 
raed Lord! what an idiot old Horace must have been when he told the 
world— 

**Celum, non animum, mutant, qui trans mare currunt.” 


The deuce they don’t! There is not an article warranted to keep in any 
climate, from a box of lucifer matches upwards, that changes sooner with 
change of scene than the human disposition! Now, here is every thing in 
the market, from the highest Civilian to the unposted English, ready to 
snap at horseflesh and petticoats as eagerly asa trout atatad-fly! Yes! 
we would positively lay a wager, that, were a scarecrow dressed in petti- 
coats and stuck in a ballroom, it would receive a dozen proposals at least 
in the course of a season! We speak advisedly, dear Lector ! although not 
from actual personal experience of having ‘‘ popped” to a scarecrow ; al- 
though by our own blunder-headedness we once persuaded a very excellent 
friend into a marriage with a person to whom had never spoken two words 
in his whole existence. But that story must be narrated at another time, 
as we cannot allow the ladies to interfere at present, taking no active part 
os ~ aes however instrumental they may be in promoting “ a race” of 
ipeds. 

To resume.—How different are our feelings as we awake on a morning 
when the inquisitorial agonies of parade do not stare usin the face! How 
eagerly we jump out of bed, long, long before it is light! How we deter- 
mine to whop our Nigger if he does not make his appearance on the in- 
stant! How expeditiously we begin todress! One would suppose that the 
Barracks were on fire! We cannot find our boots—what is to be done? 
Done! why how on earth could we more profitably employ the time than by 
adjourning to the room of some sporting Brother Sub, and by giving him a 


o rk /” for of course he wishes to go to the Race-course as well as 
ourself! 


* * ~ * 


_** How scund he sleeps! and snores too!”—‘* Swish—ish—ish !’—Mer- 
cifal Powers! what between the darkness and our desperate hurry, we have 
entered the wrong room. and soused an asthmatic, rheumatic, phlegmatic old 
Lieutenant of forty years standing at least, who would not go five yards— 
no, nor five inches—to see a Match between Beeswing and Alice Haw- 
thorn! Therefore of course he fully deserved his punishment; and with 
amens conscia recti, a feeling of having done a praiseworthy action by 
inflicting punishment where it was due, we stealthily creep out of the room, 
and arrive at the real Simon Pure’s, who takes the * cold pig” in the best | 
possible good temper (alas! poor human nature! how few men under any | 
circumstances have equanimity enough to sustain the infliction of that same | 
‘*cold pig” without getting warm on it!), and who is soon, like ourself, 
turning over his English toggery to appear in the most approved sporting | 
costume, according to his own taste, among the terrible high-bred cattle 
that he intends to patronize. In the respect of dress, the Griff has certainly 
now an opportunity of shining forth in his glory ; and most undeniably does 
he throw the old Sportsman into a “ boundless contiguity of shade.” There 
you see him in a pair of bran new tops (kindly insinuated into the outfit by a} 
** disinterested” tailor as a ‘‘ necessary” to youth in India), a green cutaway | 
coat with most dazzling gilt buttons, a pair of regimental duck-trousers, | 
over which the boots are drawn (name it not in Gath !), and aglittering Paris | 
hat! There he stands! flogging an imaginary horse, and looking as wide 
awake as a weasel ! : 

The old tellow passing by in a sort of booby-hutch laughs at him to be 
sure ; and perhaps he has a right to, for he is about fifty years his senior in | 
the world; but we half suspect that there is a /ittle spice of envy in the | 
laugh, a little bit of ‘ devil in the smile,” at seeing perhaps a prototype of | 
himself when he was young and gay, and before he had devoted his health | 





and the hey-day ot his life to the acquisition of wealth that he could scarce- | 
ly now enjoy, and without a friend, without a relation to bestow it on when | 
he had passed away and was no more seen! 
Happy Grifl! this isindeed a Millenium for him! Allthe world may laugh | 
at him! what does he care? Let them laugh that are happiest! Ha! ha! | 
At home perhaps he never dared, or possibly never had an opportunity, of | 
pulling on a pair of ‘‘ tops,” of smoking a cigar—nay, of even mounting a | 
horse—novw, who will control him? At the age of eighteen he is thrown | 
on the tide of lite his own pilot—his own master. Yes! he is supremely | 
happy ! for at home he would be nobody: here he is somebody at all events, | 
however insignificant he may be—and—and— 
** Come—come along, my dear fellow ! don’t be admiring those top-boots | 
of yours ali day! but let us make the best of our way to the Course :” and 
at last off we go. 
Once out of the Fort, we perceive the greater part of the European po- | 
poe bent on the same errand as ourselves ; some in buggies—some on 
orseback—and but few on foot. It is a fine cold bracing morning, and the | 
fog that has been hanging over the Race-course during the night is just | 
sweeping away, and disclosing a spirit-stirring scene. There is not quite 
such a crowd of miscellaneous mortalities present as there would be at the 
races, but there is a strong muster of Europeans nevertheless, and all appa- 
rently in the best of spirits. There goes a slap up ftour-in-hand, the pro- | 


perty of one of the leading Turfites, crowded to the roof with his friends, | 
the coach itself having been just imported from ofi the Brighton road. Just 
behind rattles along our ‘* Ben” in his tandem; and a whole regiment of 
Horsemen, good, bad, and indifferent, line the road on either side! There 
is a thousand times more pleasure in our idea during the training than dur- 
ing the actual race-week. _The Race Stand is now converted into a sort of 
Cigar Divan, some enterprising old butler having rented it for the season, 
and plentifully supplied the larder and cellar with coffee, chervots, cognac, | 
soda-water, beer, and every imaginable article conducive to the health and 
happiness of the Anglo-Indian human frame. 

_“* Sky Stakes ” are continually being formed between some Griffs ambi-| 
tious of the ** pigskin,” or between some old “ Qui Hyes” sceptical on the 
merits of their several quadrupeds ; so that a3 soon as the training is over,’ 
there are generally half a dozen races to come off on which one may win | 
or lose a few hundred rupees before breakfast. Queer prizes too are run for 
at these Amateur Stakes, such as lottery-tickets, or chances in the Calcutta | 
Lotteries, which gives a person a chance of a lakh of rupees (or £10,000) 
1¥ le wius the first prize—we won a silver teapot in our first amateur es- | 
Say: others run for boxes of cigars, some for hookahs, 
tity for six dozen cases of ‘‘ malt” alias “ pale ale.” Whilst these Sky 
Stakes” are going on, the Stand is occupied by the owners of the nags in. 
training, who, with a cup of coffee or a glass of beer, but invariably a cheroot, | 
form “the Ring ;” anda very neat little purse is to be made by dint of good | 
judgment and luck. 

As the hunting season is at the same period of the year, the morningsare | 
varied accordingly :—to-day we are on the Race-course, to-morrow in the 
field—(no, not we poor victims, but the Civilians are): and it is difficult to 
say from which locality we return home with the keener appetite for break- 
fast! How our homebred Sportsman would open his eyes to see the de- 
— indulged in by some of our Nimrods in India! ell ought Messrs. 

odgson and Co., Bass and Co., Alsop and Co., and the whole fraternity, 
to realise handsome independencies their breweries! We knew one 


but the greater quan- | 





| Tom Wildlarks in the world! 











oo 


reakfast al:er a Hunt with the Artillery fellows in prefer to the Infan- 

try! and why. forsooth? Why, simply because hewoald he called it, 
** polish off” his eighteen quart bottl:s of beer for that meal, without ma- 
terially victimising their pockets as it would those of an Infantry. Sub— 
** searlet” not having quite as good a pullat the Pagoda-tree as “* blue and 
gold.” If all the moisture imbibed did not come out in perspiration as 
quickly as it was swallowed, Heaven only knows how the appar ently 
limtted capacity of the mortal frame could stow it away! We can only 
declare it to be a “Great fact!” and have often thought how truly such 
thirsty souls (in promoting the consumption of beer) might be entitled to 
say, with the celebrated George Barrington in his prologue at Botany Bay 
Theatre— 

* True patriots we, for be it understood 

We \eft our country for our country’s good !” 


At 10 a. m. the Race Stand is once more empty, the Course as clear as 
the deserts of Ethiopia of everything “ European ;” and how each and all 
beguile the tedious hours of the day is a mystery which we need not at pre- 
sent enlighten our patience-tried Reader upon. 

** Patience-tried ! (Reader loguitur). No, no! Goon! go on!” 

_ ** Most courteous Reader ! (Scribe /oguitur), having a considerable quan- 
tity of * Recollections’ to indulge you with”— 

“* Question! Question Editor loquitur). 

* Order! Order!” (Printer’s devil). 

“* So, being fairly outvoted, we must only make you our best bow, most 
excellent Lector, for what you would say, and *‘ go a-head.” Atsome fu- 
ture time, when we are sitting together over our bottle of Port and etceteras, 
we will diverge into all sorts of extraneous channels: at present a sort of 
affection for our good ** Ep..” mixed with a due portion of reverential awe 
and fear of the * Balaam Box,” bourne from which no MS. ever returns, 
influences our better judgment—so, hark forward ! 

There is certainly one grand characteristic of John Bullism which shews 
itself in India even more if possible than at home, and that is, doing every- 
thing by adinner. Even the races have their series of ‘* feed,” at which 
all or the best part of the business is done—bets made—and lotteries enter- 
ed into, by taking a ticket, in which for one gold mohur (£1 12s.) one may 
manage to get a prize of £300 or £400. This isa fine chance for the “ In- 
cipient Sportsman” to try his luck, and either add to the pittance granted 
for his very arduous services as Ensign to his country, or lose as much in 
one evening as will take him rather a long time to make up again, without 
he ‘* cuts” beer and cigars—an exceedingly unpleasant alternative ! 

There is something original, however, in these Lotteries, which we may 
therefore be forgiven in particularly bringing into notice, as they may be 
acceptable to some of our home speculators. We won’t ‘‘ chisel” our Read- 
er, however, out of the dinner that precedes the Lottery. 

At seven o’clock, about six dozen fellows meet in the Town Hall (the 
locality of the spread), mostly, if not all, Englishmen: there may be per- 
haps one Hindoo, a long 13st. man, with a fine jolly countenance, and 
known by the appellation of the ** Jumping Nigger.” He is, moreover, a 
Peer of his realm, enjoying the hereditary title of ‘* Basoo.” In his way 
(but on/y in his way) he is a tolerable good sort of a fellow for a Vigger: 
bis sobriquet he has derived from following the hounds pretty decently over 
the Calcutta Hunt country, and thereby setting a good example to the Hin- 
doo fraternity, which example, when we left their blessed shores, had not 
been deigned worthy by his caste of accepation. This tulip was a bit of a 
horse-dealer in the bargain, and consequently possessed all the rascalities 
natural to an Hindoo, combined with those common to horse-dealers. Still, 
being a bit of a Nimrod, he was taken by the hand and patronized. and 
allowed to take a seat at the Race-dinner. Whether he ate of the meat of 
the ** unbelieving,” we really cannot declare, but we are ready to make 
oath, 1f necessary, that his powers of ** suction” were equally as miraculous 
as those of the most seasoned old-stager present. [ie was also a tremen- 
dous fellow for betting, but he did not understand anything about it ; never- 
theless, it was all the same which way he wagered, for if he lost, he was 
never known to “stump up,” in consequence of which frailty few people 
thought it prudent to accommodate him by accepting his bets. 


The Race-dinner was perhaps the only time and place where and when 
a man in India had to earry money in his pocket. There are no “ turn- 
pikes ;” and as to the other little necessaries and luxuries of life, they are 
always to be had on ‘tick ;” and a precious good thing for tailors, wine- 
merchants, cigar- purveyors, horse-dealers, and other trading mortalities that 
it is so; for who wouldn’t give orders (especially a Griff just to loose him 
from school) for cases of Champagne, Arab horses, boxes of ** 4th Supe- 
rior,” when he was not expected to pay for it till the billeame in? Of 
course this system ruins hundreds of fine fellows; but we are speaking of 
India social at present: moral and political may follow next century, if we 
happen to recollect anything about it. 

We shall not forget in a hurry our first appearance at a Race-dinner. We 
were a/mest nobody it is true; but perhaps such was not then our opinion ; 
and as we took our seat between the Master of the Hounds and an old Turf- 
ite, if we had not possessed a tougher hide than the frog of the fable, we 
should have exploded in like manner most undeniably. We knew all the 


| ** Leger and Derby winners” by rote for the previous ten years: we had 


studied this on our voyage out, and we were consequently as well acquaint- 
ed with the doings of Jem Robinson and Sam Chitney as if we had nursed 
and educated them, instead of only once having seen them at a fearfully 
long distance from the Grand Stand at Epsom! But, thank Heaven! (yes! 
we cordially thank Heaven!) that this is not, or rather was not, a failing 
peculiar to our own youth alone. We have known fellow-mortals a thou- 
sand times more afflicted with this mania than ever ourself was in our very 
extreme youth and “ greenness ;” besides, in India it is not probable that 
any person of great celebrity will meet you face to face ; so one can claim 
any acquaintance one chooses, from the Chiet Baron of the Garrick’s Head 
to the Duke of Wellington. But at home it may, now and then, be awk- 
ward—* par exemple.”—We were travelling not a very, very long time ago 
on a stage-coach, and just behind the box seat, alongside of ourself, was 
sitting a very popular actor. Now whether the coachman merely uttered 


| the name accidentally to the person besie him we cannot say, but coachee’s 


neighbor having heard the name mentioned, we were forthwith amused by 
a voluine of anecdotes that the youth had enjoyed in company with our 
friend behind.—‘* Knew Him? he should just think he did; as well as his 
own brother at the very least!” 

At length he was going on at such arate that Mr. “‘ Histrio” begged leave 
to doubt some circumstance brought forward, wherein he was made to par- 
ticipate in a knocker- wrenching and bell-ringing lark, after a dinner at the 


| Clarendon (the Clarendon ot course; it’s no use to dine anywhere else 


when one is about it, and must dine somewhere), and pulled up before 
‘* His Worship” next morning !—** Histrio” was sure the Gentleman must 
be mistaken !—** He (gentleman) mistaken / indeed! Did ‘Histrio’ know 
the person ?’—* * Histrio’ had the honor to be the very identical man !” 

The coach pulled up to change horses at the very moment, and the box-seat 
was vacant for the rest of the journey! 

We may perhaps be allowed to tell the Reader in the strictest confidence 
who “ Histrio” was—it was poor Power! 

And now we will get back again to the dinner, where having scrambled 
into a seat we take a long stare at everybody and everything around us. 
There are black coats—white jackets—shell jackets; but, ye demons of 
chronology! who is that at the upper end of the table in the shell jacket 
of the Dash Lancers? Yes! it is the very same !—there cannot be two 
We soon leave a ‘* vacuum” between the 
Turfite and the Huntsman, and squatting ourself in by the side of ‘‘ Tom” 
after a four years’ absence,'we almost in our delight upset a Supreme Judge, 
and, sending the oldest Calcutta merchant into a profuse state of perspira- 
tion, put him in a bad temper for the rest of the evening. However, here 
we are by old Tom once more, and whilst we are getting through the “* Mul- 
ligatawny” the Reader shall be introduced to ‘* Tom.” 

The last time that we had seen Tom was when we were at school toge- 
ther at Plymouth, at which place Tom’s ‘* Governor” lived, and had credit 


| for being the richest person, though the greatest miser, there. As Tom was 


our particular chum in all sorts of mischief, and as we were a “ boarder” 
and Tom a ‘* day boy,” we soon knew the locality of Tom’s pantry and the 
taste of Tom’s bread-and-butter as well as we did the ‘‘ school-house.” 
Sometimes Tom would too—the rascal—purloin the remnants of the bot- 
tles of wine from the cellaret, or some good strong beer from the servants’ 
hall, which was always discussed by us at some hidden spot among the rocks 


at the bottom ot the Hoe, where we imbibed the forbidden drink until we 
_ were nearly taking up our berth among the sticklebacks! Tom was con- 


sidered a “* dab” at English themes and Latin Sapphics ; we were “ crack” 
at Hexameters and Greek Iambics ; so we “* played into each other’s hands” 
superbly! For three years this game went on, until the Gazette having 
laid an embargo on both of us, we were appointed to the Foot, while 
Tom condescended to join some Hussar Regiment. We know few things 
more delightful than to meet an old school-chum in after-life! We do not 
mean by “ after-life” when each is only fit to stir the other’s gruel, or con- 
dole with each other on long faces and the undeniable agonies of gout ; but 
we mean when each has become his own master—possesses a cheque-book 
of his own, and from a boy has sprung into a man! 

What scenes are talked over to be sure !—and in the hurry of the moment 
we seized hold of the Champagne bottle by our side which belonged to the 
** Big Wig,” and helping ourself to a tumbler full, made an end to it at 
once. The Judge stared—and we were soon made aware by Tom that we 








had made a fava pas, inasmuch as everybody called for his own wine on 
these occasions, instead of its being public , 

ing a ‘‘ Griff,” we were soon forgi and having apologised, 

person we had so rath- 


_ However, ow 
and placed a bottle of La Rose at the service of the 


denely dane out of his Champagne, we hinted at “exchange being no rob- 
bery,” &c. 
“My Governor did not think so, however,” joined in Tom! “did you 
~~ gg of the trick the old boy served me, with a slap-up hunter that I 
ad ? 
«“‘ No: what was it? let me have it by all means.” 
** Why you know how confoundedly stingy he always was; so, being in- 
fernally hard up, I got leave from the and came home, going down 
trom Exeter in atandem. Well, I knew it would never do to let the Go- 
vernor see the mode of conveyance, soa capital idea struck me! It was a 
horrid wet muddy day, regular Plymouth weather; and turning up the bot- 
tom of my trousers, I got out and walked the last mile in, strutting and 
spluttering through every pool of water in the road; then sent the tandem 
to the Royal Hotel; and presented myself to the Governor in as pretty a 
pickle as a scravenger, and sweating like a bull! The old fellow immedi- 
ately inquired the cause of my plight, when I told him, as seriously as I 
could, that to save coach fare I had actually walked down all the way from 
Maidstone! By Gom! (a favorite swearing block of Tom’s), the old boy 
was so delighted it added ten years at least to hie life; and things went on 
as right as the mail—I <drew him’ of anything I liked! At last, on the 
evening before I had to return, he took me into the stable, and, after a long 
palaver and fuss, made me a present of one of the old carriage horses, and 
an old saddle and bridle. I was obliged to accept him, and appear highly 
delighted with him, and the next morning he made me start on him from 
the door! If ever I felt ashamed of myself in my life I did so as I rode 
through Plymouth streets on that wretched anatomy of a brute. It was 
horrid! I would as soon have gone as Lady Godiva as not. I’d have given 
a fortune if I had been drunk so as to brazen it out; and who should I meet 
too, as is always the case in these matters, but the pretty Misses $ 
*Twas awful! I got out of town at last, and having sent a messenger on 
with the horse to Exeter (for [ thought I might possibl& “ stick” some new- 
ly-joined fellow with him), I got into the coach, and reached Maidstone. 
The old brute was sent after me, and the only service he ever did was with 
Mr. *s hounds, not in the field, but in the kennel, where I sent him 
as 4 present for a feed, and a precious bony piece of work the hounds got 
of it expect. Well, as the hunting season was coming on, I got a letter 
from the old house-keeper (you remember Mrs. Lane, and her cupboards, 
eh ?) to say that the Governor was very ill indeed, and, as I expected from 
her letter, that he was almost dying, proceeded home at once, and rode into 
the stable a superb grey mare that I had brought down with me, in hopes 
of having a day or two with Trelawny. What was my surprise to see my 
father as well as ever, with the exception of an extratwinge of gout. He 
certainly did not expect me, but since I was come was delighted to see me, 
although he did not give me ten minutes to rest, before, taking hold of my 
arm, he said, “— 

**¢ You have ridden the horse I gave you down, I suppose, this time, 
Tom ? 

**< Oh, yes!’ I said, scarcely knowing what to say. : 

«*« }]] go and have a look at him; come along with me!’ he replied, tak- 
ing my arm as a walking-stick. : 

“©* You had better not,’ I answered, afraid that he would detect me in 
a crammer : ‘he is feeding; besides it is wet for your feet, and then your 
gout!’ . 
~ «© Oh! come along! never mind my gout; and accordingly out to the 
stable we trudged. 

‘© * Where is he, Tom? I don’t see him!’ 

“There! that’s him—that grey; he has got fatter than when he was 
with you!’ 

“<«That grey / why I gave you a bay horse 

““* So you might have, but horses often change their color ! ; 

“If he had looked closer, he might have seen that it had changed its sex 
too, as he gave mea horse, and this was a mare! ’ 

«¢ Well, upon my word, Tom! the Maidstone air and regimental duty 
seem to agree with horses. You’ve treated him well too no doubt! Gvod 
boy! The merciful man is merciful to his beast. Ill tell you what Pll 
do, Tom!’ (I thought there was a 50 or 100 pound-note coming down on 
the nail, and nothing less.) ‘I’ll take this horse back again, my boy ! and 
you shall take the other carriage-horse, which you may keep for your own, 
however fat you get him "’ 

« And, by Gom! if the old boy didn’t do me out of my £150 bunter for 
his d—d old screw that was not worth £2; and he has got him now for what 
I know—probably driving him in the carriage! It was the most cruel sell 
I ever heard of: you talking about exchange being no robbery put me in 
mind of it. Let’s have a glass of wine !” 

‘* So, the grey mare proved the best horse, eh, Tom ?” 

« Oh! I suppose it will come back again some of these days in the long 
run.” (Tom evidently hinted at the decease of the Governor.) 

‘* Here! you Nigger ! Champagne! quick !” 

(As we have sufficiently trespassed on our Reader's *‘ Job”-ean qualifica- 
tions for this month, we must put off the ‘* Tea and Turn out,” and its con- 
sequences, to the next.) London (Old) Sporting Magazine for February. 


THE FORTHCOMING ENGLISH RACING SEASON. 


“‘ Ready to mount his neighing steed, 
With whom he smiling seems to have some talk, 
hen with a motion swift and light as air 
He vaults him to the saddle.”— Shakspeare. 














The Review of the Racing Season for 1845, closed our retrospective du- 
ties for that year ; now we turn to the prospective for 1546, embracing the 
numerous Stakes and Hendicaps already made up for the ensuing cam- 
paign. We shall give our usual cursory glance at the results which the 
future may bring forth, judging from present appearances; that is to say, 
we shall endeavor to ‘look into the seeds of time. and see which grain 
| will grow and which will not.” Without laying claim to the slightest de- 
gree of prophetic inspiration, we shall simply place before our readers a 
plain matter-of-fact statement of Turf events to come, accompanied by such 
remarks as may appear germane to the subject before us, leaving them to 





draw their own conclusions as to the justness of our observations when the 
| progress of Old Time shall have properly prepared the steeds for actlon— 
time, that will eventually determine whether the views we now take of 
matters not yet ripe, are based in sound judgment and matured experience, 
or otherwise. But be it remembered, that in the present state of the Turf, 
only partly purged of its foul abominations, not yet wholly free’d from the 
stain of its Running Reins, its Bloodstones, and its Barons, he would be 
a bold man who would hazard a confident prediction as to any particular 
event, however his expectations might be sustained by every present ap- 
parent probability that they would be realised. No one can foresee what 
trickery may be practised, what manceuvres may be resorted to, what art- 
ful schemes may be devised, in order to answer certain purposes. Many 
mal-practices ot recent date on the Turf will not be readily forgotten. 
The entries for the Derby and Oaks of the present year are numerical- 

ly greater than those of any preceding one in the Racing Calendar, 


being for the Derby 198, and for the Oaks 139....-+++se+seeeeees .337 
For disqualification, wrong nominations, dead, or gone abroad, deduct ' 
18 for the Derby, and 4 tor the Oaks..... onoteh oes deexisows es shonin e 22 
Total in Derby and Ce. . cn sncannnnar de an ok¢o rine’ eens “e@eeee 315 


The number of two-year-old races for the year Just ended were 71, with 
three canters over to boot; and the number of juvenile competitors to con- 
tend for the same, was colts 115, and fillies 100—total 215. 

The high-breds in the Derby and Oaks which have not yet figured in pub- 
lic, we estimate at 131. These are what are termed in the Betting Circles 
Dark Horses; so that at the best computation, we have dark ones, about 
which the public know nothing, to the amount of 131 to wage war against 
216 tried runners. ; 

Now of the public performers the 
paper, are Sting, the Princess Alice, 
ran in five races, out of which number he won four ; Princess Alice ran in 
ten, and won five ; Chandelier ran in five and won three ; Arkwright ran 
in three and won fwo; Fancy Boy ran in three and won two; Vanish ran 
in two and has not been beaten; and Malcolm ran in three and won one. 

Leaving the dark lot to take care of themselves, it would appear that the 
nags, as winners before enumerated, if well at the Post on the day, = 
reasonably be expected to have the best chance ; and so would the Rees : 
betting seem to indicate. There may be horses, even beaten ones, W “‘ i 
having been only partially prepared, make considerable 1m Potten » a3 
well as those over whom the night-cap has been drawn, but w ate may turn 
out better than credit has been given to them for; such steeds, — me 
as Sting, Princess Alice, and the others before meationed, will, . e °y, go 
on prosperously to the eleventh hour, be dangerous custuthers and hard to 


. no engagement until the Grand Field 


Sting, from the fact of his havin s 
; merous Victors that will appear 
Day, added to the circumstances the num sian + -. ise “ 


in the various Stakes at the Newmarket Meetings, 


most prominent and formidable on 
and Cherokee (broke down.) Sting 





ting; but, health, and fair play permitting, his conc will have his 
work to do. Héis a long, , wiry horse, with act snaite tw Clie tle 
| Derby Hill,and from his Criterion running, with nine stoneupon > 








Che Spirit of the Times. 





__! Rifgrch 14. 















i is horse ought not to have been 
to and peut sects 4 ny belle his pao made a blunder at 
Ascot, by riding him over-confidently ; he has, however, “ confessed the 

; ” and all, and that’s : 


rte stekes for the approaching Spring the most important in themselves, 


unpretending he was affable ; hypocrisy he detested, while he was a zealous 
ad vocate for religion. 





Suited Exactly.—Our friend George Williams, of Henry, who is the 
** cause ” of more u wit in others.” than any other member of the Alabama 


which would seem to require careful consideration, and the issue of which | House of Representatives, was better pleased at the passage of the measure 


would be indicative of more im} 


t ones in future, are chiefly, if not ' of “Biennial Sessions,” than any one else we saw at Tuscaloosa. “ By 


entirely, concentrated in the Newmarket Meetings, and may be classed as G—,” said he, “it suits me exactly ; the d—d locofocos beat me every other 


follows :— : 
Craven Meetinc.—Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each. For this 
there are only five nominations. This looks well for Arkwright. 
in rotation comes the Column, for which eighteen appear in print ; five 0 
which are Colonel Anson's; four, Lord Albemarle’s; and two, Lord Exe- 
ter’s ; upon which three out of the number only can dependence by placed 


' 


—Radulphus, Galata colt, and Iago; and from the three, the latter would be 


selected as our choice. / mac 
The 200 Swee on the same day, (seven subscribers,) it is not 
unlikely will fall to the lot of Mr. Bowes or Colonel Anson. It is al- 


most impossible to guess as to the Thursday’s 100 sovs. Stakes, as all will | 


depend on the previous races with regard to what lot will start. At the 
Claret Stakes, they will all take alarm ; and Pam looks likely for the Port. 

Finst Spring Meerine.—Tuesday: The Two Thousand Guineas 
Stakes is always an exciting race. There is invariably a strong muster both 
from London and the whole of a large ‘district around Newmarket. It is 
also the grand turn-out day for the Cantads, the rattling, roisting, rollick- 
ing Square Cap, who dovestails hunting, driving, racing, with his Latin, 
Syntax, Greek, and Grammar. 

“Imberbus juvenis, tandem custode remoto, 
Gaudet equis canibusque et aprici gramine campi.” 

For these Stakes there is an entry of thirty horses; but, as in all proba- 
bility the previous exploits of one or two during these Meetings will 
frighten a good many, we should guess the Field will not be an extensive 
one; and yet, as there are so few horses deemed of first-rate pretensions 
entered, the Field, after all, may be larger than is at present contemplated. 
Collingwood will run well; but Iago will run better}: and Lord Exeter will 
be well up. 

The One Thousand Guineas Stake.—Here again we have Lord Exeter 
with his three Colwicks ; and if he cannot win, the reliance must be upon 
Colonel Anson with Iago. This race will end the movements of the First 
Spring Meeting: and as to the Second, unless there be a great improve- 
ment on former years, the less said about the latter, the better. And now 
for the 

Great Hanpicaps—at present three in number—Newmarket, Bath and 
Chester. The weights for the first appear to have given anything but sat- 
isfaction, and the animadversions upon the subject of their inequality have 
been freely expressed throughout the sporting circles. There certainly 
does seem a want of affinity in regard to some of those horses whose run- 
ning of last season is so traceable. The Bath, or Somerset as it is 
generally termed, is less exceptionable, and it is thought will find a large 
acceptance. 

About the Chester we have heard no complaint, and must therefore con- 
clude that the subscribers are generally satisfied. ‘* Those who are con- 
tent say Aye; those who are not content say No.” (VideSpeaker of the 
House of Commons.) 

With respect to the expediency of these said Handicaps, many conflict- 
ing opinions exist. Some breeders forcibly contend, that, if they produce 
the best and fleetest race-horse, an object which they have been at great 
pains and cost to accomplish, no parties have, or ought to have, a right or 
privilege to put a pack upon his back in addition to his jockey and the 
weight for age. This at first seems feasible enough; but against this sin- 
gle argument three other arguments are adduced :—firstly, that the money 
given for such races is included in the conditions of Handicapping ; se- 
condly, that the acceptance is at the option of the owner of the horse ; and 
thirdly, that as there is no compulsion, so there ought to be no grumbling. 
Many indeed insist, that, lop off Handicaps, there would be a great paucity 
of racing ; and, sooth to say, they do help materially to increase the guan- 
tum of our sports upon the British Turf. Our principal objection is, that 
they open a large field for fraud and cheatery, and in more ways than one. 
Moreover, there is always in this class of races a large assortment of money 
horses entered for the sole purpose of getting something out of them by 
hook or by crook—and of these a pretty fair sample of acceptances will be 
found for the Chester Cup—especially remembering, as the risk of twen- 
five pounds subscription money, for the purpose of getting a cool hundred 
or two out of the separate animals by laying against them, and commission- 
ing others to do the same, is but trifling. Thisis an old game, about which 
the backers of horses cannot be to too chary—a system which exists in other 
races as well as that to which allusion has beeu;made, but to nothing like 
the same extent. 

It is hoped that this exposé will in some slight cegree tend to abate the 
evil to which reference has been made. 

London (Old) Sporting Magazine for February. 








Tricks or Picture Deaters.—When I returned from Italy in 1800 
(writes the late Major Pryse Gerdon), I had a beautiful copy of the “* Venere 
Vestita,” after Titian, in the Pitti Palace, it was painted on a gold ground, 
and highly finished, and the countenance, I thought, somewhat resembled 
Mary Stuart, our Scottish queen. A few years afterwards my verli was sold 
by old Christie, at the hammer, and in the catalogue this morceau the knowing 
auctioneer had called ‘“* Mary Stuart,” by Titian, ‘‘the only miniature known 
to be by that great master’s hand!"’ The bait took, and a person of the name 
of F bought it at £55. The next day I went tothe sale room to settle 
my account, when a queer looking fellow addressed me. with the miniature in 
his hand, saying he was the purchaser. ‘‘ What a lucky person,’’I replied, 
‘* you are, sir; why, you will make your fortune by this precious article; I 
advise you to take a room and exhibit it!’ He took the hint, advertised it in 
St. James's-street forthwith :—*“ To be viewed, at No. 15, an undoubted min- 
iature of Queen Mary, by Titian, valued at 1,000 guineas,” &c. &«. The 
public flocked to this wonder, by which the cunning Pat put more than £200 
into his pocket, and afterwards sold this * unique gem” to Lord Radstock for 
£750. Ihave bored you with this brace of anecdotes (which, by the bye, I 
have printed on my memory), to show you, what you well know, that picture 
dealing, with old masters, is complete gammon, and I wouid not give a pinch 
of snuff for a broker’s opinion of the handwriting of masters.—Art Union. 








ZumacacaRRecui, THE Cartist Cater —With about £40 sterling in his 
pocket, and with ten men, each of whom had four cartridges, Zuimalacarregui 
organized the Carlists, and provided them with arms, snatched in the field of 
battle from the hands of the enemy. Generals Mina, Baron de la Rondelet, 
Sarsfield, Marquis de Morcayo, Cordova, Ora, Lorenzo, and the celebrated 
Don Diego de Leon (worthy of a better fate,) with the best Spanish troops, 
and aided by three foreign legions, opposed Zumalacarregui with a force of 
100,000 strong, with all the advantages of cavalry and artillery: but such was 
the military skill of the Carlist general, that he vanquished all his enemies, 
whether in open field or in the capture of a fortress. He had attained the emi- 
nence of his glory, when he was struck in the thigh by a cannon ball, as he 
was reconnoitering a point of the wall of Bilboa. It was necessary to remove 
him at once from the spot. The paymaster, Don F Mendigana, came to him, 
and asked him if he had any money. “ Not a farthing,” was the reply ; upon 
which he received £100 st+rling. In a few days the ball was extracted, an 
operation which caused him great pain, and he plainly perceived that his end 
was drawing near. A priest having confessed him, a notary approached, and 
said. ‘* Vhat is your excellency’s fortune, and to whom do you leave it ?”’ 
‘“*All that I have in the world,” said Zamalacarregui, “consists of my wife, 
and my three daughters, and to whom I can leave nothing.” 
after his death an inventory of his effects was taken by bis brother in law, it 
appeared that his entire property was—three brace of pistols, a sabre, a hunt- 
ing piece, a sword, three horses, a mule, a telescope, with which he had 
been presented by Colonel, Gurwood, and finally, £12 out of the £100 just 
mentioned, which he had distributed among the men who carried his litter. 
Thus died Don Tomas Zumalacarregui, at the age of 46. His titles were, 
captain-general of the troops of Don Carlos, Duke of Victory, Grandee of 
Spain of the First Class, and Grand Cross of the Royal and Military Order of 
the San Fernando. In height he was about 5 feet 2 inches, his shoulders were 
broad, one being somewhat higher than the other. He did not, when walking, 
hold his head erect, but looked upon the ground, as if absorbed in deep medi- 
tation. His eyes were as penetrating as those of an eagle, his complexion was 
clear, and his hair, which he wore short, was very thick, and of a dark brown, 
though in his latter days he began toturn grey. His whiskers joining his mus- 
tachios gave him a truly military appearance Zumalacarregui was so devoted 
to his military occupations, that he scarcely allowed himself time for the com- 
mon necessaries of life. Often did he allow his dinner to wait till it served for 
& supper, because he could not bestow a minute upon it. His apartment was 
constantly f!l of persons, to all of whom he showed very great attention, es- 
yw the anfortunate. However, when not occupied by his military labours, 

displayed much of that gallantry which is cominon with Spanish officers ; 


so that if in war he might be to Alcides, he could be a kind of Alci- 
bsg 2 peti, Gaming he and of all pastimes his favourite was 
chase. is 


se. temper was somewhat irascible, and he was impatient under 
contradiction ; but it should be observed, that if his anger was soon roused, it 
was equally soon allayed. To the haughty he was haughty in his turn, to the 


year sure; next August is my time to be beat in course—lI shall miss that, 


race = gave about $200 electioneering money, and slip in in ’47 like an iled oys- 
N x ter! By G—, boys, it suits me prime /” 


Wetumpka Whig. 
TT aed 




















ena f Columbia, S. C ill stand this 
Col Wave Hampton, of Columbia, S. C., will stand t 

pads ry. #4 KT: BELCHER’S Stable, at the Fairfield Race Course, near Rich- 
mond, Va. Herald is by Plenigetentiony. out of oe the dam of Monarch and The 
Queen. He isa chesnut, t hands high, and of faultless proportions At 3 yrs. old he 
won the Hampton Plate at Columbia, Two mile heats—-run the two fastest heats ever 
made over that Course. He was sent next spring to Nashville, and the Fall following, 
started for the Great Peyton Stake, when lame and otherwise out of condition, and ran 
second to Peytona. In that race he received an injury from which he never recover- 
ed, and is now finally withdrawn from the Turf. He is now in fine health, and the fi- 

nest condition for service. 
Richmond, Va., March 8. 1846. Mar 14. 


RODOLPH, THE CHAMPION OF KENTUCKY, IN TEXAS. 

Rwoirs. the distinguished Champion of the Kentucky Turf, in 1835-36, will stand 

the present season at the plantation of Mr. James Byrve, near Victoria, on the San 
Antonia River, Refugio County, Texas. Rodolph was foaled in 1831, and was bred by 
Charles Buford, Esq., of Scott’s Co, Ky., near Georgetown. He is a rich blood bay, 
over 15} hands high, with plenty of bone and substance. ‘“‘ His whole structure,” re- 
marked the editor of the “ Spirit of the Times” in 1937, “ evinces a rare combination of 
the two essential properties in a high bred race horse—great speed and undoubted 
bottom. His action is superb, and his intelligent eye and noble carriage, joined to his 
fine size and game appearance, present the beau ideal of the blood horse in his greatest 
perfection.” Rodolph was got by Archy Montorio, (sometimes termed Archy of Trans- 
port,) his dam by Haxall’s Moses—gr. d. by Cook’s Whip—g. d. d. by Craig’s Alfred, 
ete. His pedigree, characteristics, and performances at length, may be found in the 
“Am. Turf Register,” and “ Spirit of the Times.” Rodolph made his first appearance 
on the Turf at Lexington, Ky., in May, 1834. He won all his races—seven in succes- 
sion—without losing but a single heat, winning at two, three and four mile heats. In 
the great match for $5,000, four mile heats, between Tennessee and Kentucky, at Lou- 
isville, (Sept. 21, 1836,) he distanced Angora the first heat. After this race he was sold 
by Messrs. Burbridge and Dickey for $15,000, to Messrs. Claiborpe and others, of Mis- 
sissippi, who matched him f r $10,000 and also for 500 Bales of Cotton! In the course 
of his career on the Kentucky Turf he beat Woodford, Viedallion, Davy Crockett, Alroy, 
Susan Shroeder, Daniel Webster, Adam Huntsman, Greyfoot, Sarah Miller, Mary Al 
ston, Angora and others, and for several years was justly considered its Champion. 
Owing to bad treatment during his tour down the river from Kentucky to New Orleans, 
he went amiss, and his racing abilities were lost to his owners for two of three seasons. 
He never recovered sufficiently as to maintain the distinguished reputation he acq"ired 
during the first three years he was onthe Turf His services are confidently offered 
to the breeders for the Turf in Texas, as those of one of the highest bred and most dis- 
tinguished race horses ever sent there. JAMES BYRNE. 

ictoria, Texas, Feb. 25, 1246. Mar. 14. 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
4 be following Sweepstakes has been opened by this Club for 1847, to which the at. 
tention of Breeders is particularly called. 
A Sweepstakes, Two mile heats, over the Washington Course, near Charlesson, 8.C., 
for colts and fillies, three year o!ds—to be run on Wednesday, in the race week of 1847, 
subscription $250—$50 forfeit, if declared before the Ist Nov, $100 after that time. If 








three or more start the Club to add $500. To name and close by the Istof Way Nomi- 
nations to be made with JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 
Charleston, 8. C., March, 1846. Mar. 14—6t. 





FISHING TACKLE. 


J. B. CROOK 
ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in general, 
that he is still at 
No. 50 FULTON STREET, 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 
variety, the quality of which needs no guarantee to insure its giving satisfaction. 
Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have used 
them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the pa- 
tronage ofa liberal public. 
N. B. On hand, Walking cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the invalid 
pedestrian. 
Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 
Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 
Reels of every size. 
Artificial Flies. and Bait of all kinds. 
Gun-powder of the most approved qualities. 
In fact every article in the sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest market 
rices. 
New York, March 5, 1846. 


March 7—6m. 


159 BROADWAY. 


GENTLEMEN ! 





toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics ; 
Warranted Razors of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; 
gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressing cases, replete with every article 

necessary for the toilet, &c., kc , all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 
E. ROUSSEL, . 


Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 
Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. {March 7—1 yr.*} 


192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 
FJXHE celebrity of ** Ring’s Verbena Cream” neta. Thy the United States has never 
been approached by any other Shaving Soap. It is firmly believed, nay, indeed, it 
is universally admitted, that no article hitherto discovered possesses the penetrating, 
softening effect on the roughest beard, that the genuine Verbena Cream does. 
aa 3 imitations, and observe the written signature, under the directions for use, 
of “C. H. Ring.” 
Prepared ae for sale, wholesale, retail, and for exportation, by 
C. H. RING, Druggist, 192 Broadway, corner of John St. 
N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent in New York for Cross’s Specific Mixture. 
[March 7—1 yr *] 








DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Pointers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the L.S., the price of 
which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOORE, 30th St., 5 doors East of 8th Avenue, or through this office. 
{March 7] 





OAKLAND COURSE, LOUISVILLE. KY. 
HE Races over the above Course will commence on MONDAY, June st., and con- 
tinue six days. First day—Wavxer Stake, sixteen nominations, $100 subscrip- 
tion, half forfeit—‘ Walker of Walkers” presenting te the winner a handsome Silver 
Pitcher, value $100. During the week will also come off, the ‘second Watxer 
Sraker,” now nine nominations, and closed, and Annuat County Stake, free for all 
three year olds raised or owned in Jefferson, Oldham, Bullitt, Shelby or Henry Coun- 
ties. Handsome services of Plate presented by the proprietor to both these stakes. 
Liberal Purses will be given for Mile, Two mile, Three and Four mile heats—which 
will be announced in due time. 
Feb. 28—2m. JOS. METCALFE, Proprietor. 
WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 


+. home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for ‘‘ sending cake out,” beauti- 








fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Guiginel Cheap Card Establishment, 338 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted 
A equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 
lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. 


DOUBLE BARREL DUCK GUN. 








ep of Dean’s best double barreled duck guns, just imported—for sale. To be seen 


| 
| 


| 





at the office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times ” Feb. 28. 


CLOVE ANODYNE TOOTH-ACHE DROPS. 


co THE GREAT CURE. 
N° pain is comparable to that of the tooth-ache. All the body may be in health ; but 
' this trivial thing, comparatively speaking, excites in a little while the whole frame 





Indeed, when | tocnguish. The great question then arises how to relieve it, and in as speedy a man- 


ner as possible. The comfort that should be sought for is the Clove Anodyne Togth- 
Ache Drops, a remedy that while it removes the pain, preserves the teeth, and thus 
blesses as well as benefits. These drops have been extensively used, and thousands 
will bear grateful testimony to their value as a speedy and permanent cure for the 
tooth-ache. Those subject to this horrible pain, should remember that the Clove Ano- 
dyne will yor pe cure it in one minute, when applied to the affected nerve. 
Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers 
Street, and sold also at 100 Fulton, corner William St, and 77 East Broadway, and by all 
respectable Druggists in town and country. Price 25 cents. Feb. 28—3m.* 


ROMAN EYE BALSAM. 


FOR WEAK AND INFLAMED EYES. 
ba Balsam is a prescription of one of the most celebrated Oculists—has been a long 
time in use, and is confidently recommended to the public as the best and most suc- 
cessful salve ever used for inflammatery diseases of the eye. In cases where the eye- 
lids are inflamed, or the ball of the eye thickly covered with blood, it acts almost like 
magic, and removes all appearance of disease after two or three applications. 

In dimness of sight, caused by fixed attention to minute objects, or by long exposure 
to a strong light, and in the weakness of partial loss of sight from sickness or old age, 
it is a sure restorer, and should be used by all who find their eye-sight failing without 
any apparent disease. This Balsam has restored sight in many instances where almost 
total blindness, caused by excessive inflammation, hss existed for eight years. Inflam- 
mation and soreness caused by blows, contusions, or wounds on the eye, or by extrane- 
ous bodies of an irritating nature introduced under the eyelids, is very soon removed by 
oe ofthe Balsam. One trial will convince the most incredulous of its as- 
tonishing efficacy. Put up in jars with full directions for use. Price 25 cents. 

Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., wholesale anz retail Chemists and Drug- 

ists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St., eneme building,) and 100 Fulton, corner 
.. ey St and 77 East Broadway. And sold also, by all respectable ists j 
ni es. 





in the 
Feb. 18—3m.* 





P OR 
OS yp ay PIANO FORTES to 1ANe bine yf + aR reasonable terms. te 
48 Third Avenue. [March 23) T.C. CALLAWAY 


HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium | 


a 
a 


STALLIONS FOR 1846 


Notices like th ing (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea. 
wry Five Detter To choos gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to (\¢ 


amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


AINDERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton—at Fatherland, half a milo 
from Nashville, Tenn. J. SHELBY, 

AMBASSADOR, by Plenipotentiary, out of Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisker—at Thomas 
Barry’s stable, near Gallatin, Tenn. 

BELSHAZZAB, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, Madane by 
Pot-8-0’s-—at the Nashville Course, at $25, and $1 to the groom.—T. ALDERSON. 

CONSTERNATION, by Confederate, out of Curiosity ee Figary, her dam by Waxy— 
at the stable of C. T. Albot, Stokes Post, Oneida Co., N. Y., at $20 each. 

GEORGE MARTIN, by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Gabriella by Sir Archy—at Wm 
H. Parrott’s plantation, near Opelousas, La 

HERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine (Monarch and The Queen's dam,) by 
Whisker—at the Fairfield Race Course, near Richmond, Va., at Capt. John Belcher’y 
stable, at $30. 

LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer—at 
Princeton, N. J 

PRIAM, Fp. by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whisker—at Gen. Wm. G. Hardinzs’s 
stable, near Neshville, Tenn., at $50 and $1 to the groom. 

RODOLPH, by Archy Montorio dam by Haxall’s Moses, gr. d. by Cook’s Whip—at the 
plantation of Mr. James Byrne, near Victoria, Refugio Co., Texas. 

STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution—at Capt. Smith's 
Tavern, Charlotte Court House, at $30, $40, and $1 to groom. 

WAGNER, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West (Fanny and Childe Harold’s dam) by 
Marion—at W. F. Harper’s stable, near Midway, Woodford Co., Ky., at $50. 


PURE BEAR’S OIL. 


THE ONLY BEAUTIFIER AND PRESERVER OF THE HAIR. 

THE oldest writers on the subject of the hair have one and all alluded to the proper- 
ties contained in genuine Bear’s Grease, as a preservative and beautifier of ‘ nature's 
one for the head.” Hippocrates, the most ancient medical writer upon this subject, 
says in his ‘‘treatise on the parts of the human body.” “ that the fat of the Ursus (Bear) 
is very nutritive in starting and preserving the roots of the hair of adults, when prema- 
ture baldness occurs. The inner membranes of the flesh of the bear nearest the skin, 
are covered with a shining fat, which forms the source from whence spring and origi- 
nate the roots of the hair that covers them so profusely. This isa law of nature, and it 
follows that the oil produced from the fat of this animal. is very useful to the human 
race, in lea'ing to the recovery of the hair when prematurely lost ” 

Surely, no greater proof can be adduced as to the value of genuine Bear's Oil for the 
hair. For years, the pure article has been considered by the most eminent physicians 
the best remedy for dandruff, falling off or weakness of the hair, and all complaints con- 
nested therewith. Great care should be taken inall cases as to the genuineness and 
purity of the oil. The real article carefully purified and highly perfumed, for sale by 
A.B SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St , 100 Fulton St., cor 
William, and 77 East Broadway, and by all respectable Druggists in the United States 
Price 50 cents for large, and 25 cents for small bottles. Feb. 28—3m.* 


COMMODORE STOCKTON’S BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. | 
O. 1I—B. m. CAROLINE, by Am. Eclipse, out of Miss Mattie by Sir Archy. Stinted 
to Imp Langford. . 
2—B. m. BETTY, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Caroline’s dam. Stinted to Imp} 
Langford. ; 
ose BIANCA, by Medley, out of Powancey by Sir Alfred. Stinted to Imp. 
Langford. 
4—Ch. m. by Imp. Trustee, out of Powancey. Stinted to Imp. Mercer. 
‘ 5—Ch. m. by Powhattan, out of Blanche by Marshal Duroc. Stinted to Imp. Lang 
ord. 
6—Br. m. KATE NICKLEBY, by Imp. Trustee, out of Lady Mostyn. Stinted to Inip; 
Langford. 








—_— 





STALLIONS. 
The Imp. horse MERCER, by Emilius, out of Nanine, the dam of Glaucus. 
HORSES IN TRAINING. 
1—YOUNG MERCER, bL. h., by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, 6 yrs. 
2—Bl. h. by Im. Langford, out of Miss Mattie, 4 yrs. 
3—Br. f. by Imp. Mercer, out of Miss Mattie, 3 yrs. 
4—B. f. by Imp. Langford, out of Caroline, 3 yrs. 
5—Gr. f. by Imp Langford, out of Bianca, 3 yrs. 
6—B. horse, 17 hands, by Imp. Langford, out of Carcline, 5 yrs. 
7—Ch. c. by Imp. Morvin, out of No. 4. 
ii The horses in training can be seenat J. K. VAN MATER’S, near Monmouth 


a House, and the others at Commodore STOCKTON’S farm, near Princeton, New 
ersey. {nl 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB, 


HE Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting 








Sinclair’s) at 8 o’clock, on Tuesday evening, the 10th day of March, 1846. 
June 7-ly R. H. SHANNON, Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club 


WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
l S JBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘‘ Oillmer & 
| \) Smith’s European Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan 3, 1846.—jan10-tf. 
KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
HE Subscribers, having made arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of King Charles and Blenhiem spanie!s, 

/ will always have them on hand for sale. A litter of King Charles and Blenhiem pups 
| for sale, very handsome, (pupped on the passage to the U. S.,). 

Address (if by letter post paid) to I. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York, 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janlo-ly 


STEEL. 
ee fine horse by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution, will 
| stand the ensuing season at Capt. Smith’s Tavern, Charlotte Court House, Va., 
| commencing on Ist March, at $30 if paid within the season, or $40 without, with $1 to 
the groom for each mare. [d20} 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


NASHVILLE SPRING RACES. 
HE Spring Meeting over the above Course will commence on the third Wednesday 
of May next, and continue four days. The following sweepstakes are now open 
to be run over the above course in the spring of 1846. Tne usual purses for three, two 
= one mile heats, will be hung up by the Club, and regulated and made knownin due 
ime. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, subs. $100, h. ft. Two mile heats. 
2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. Two mile heats. 
3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. One mile. 
4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $50, $20 {t. Mile heats. 
5. Sweepstakes for all ages. subs. $75, $25 ft. Twomile heats. 
6. A Post Stake, subs. $200, five or more to make a race, Four mile heats ; providing 
four start the proprietors will add $200 to the Purse. 
To close Ist of April next—four subs. in each (excepting No. 6,) to make a race. 
Jan. 24. THOMAS ALDERSON & Co., Proprietors. 


$50 REWARD. 

HE TREMONT AGAINST THE WORLD.—$50 Reward to any business man who 

can beat the following game of 262 pins in a string of ten rolls, at the Tremont 
Bowling Saloon, No. 64 East Broadway and 74 Division Street, which is the longest 
Bowling Saloon in the world, containing six most splendin Alleys. The new alleys 
are now completed. They have been laid upon an entire new principle, which makes 
them more solid than any in the city. This exercise of late has been found highly ne- 
cessary for health, as has been recommended by most physicians. The following 
games were made by two business men, bowling together on the evening of Jan. 24th, 
1846, in the presence of several gentlemen, while all the six alleys were occupied. 




















xz @ xx 139 xx 30 xx 169 
xx 49 x 159 xx 60 x 189 
x 69 xx 179 xx 90 xXx 219 
xx 99 x 199 xx 120 xx 244 
xx 119 xx 228 xx 149 xx 262 


All newspapers in the city will please give this one insertion, with a notice, and send 
the pill with acopy. Feb. 21.—3m. 








' JOHN CONROY, 
AN UFACTU RER of Fishing Tackle of every description, Importer of Fish Hooks, 
Silkworm Gut, Dixon & Son’s Powder, Shot and Drinking Flasks. Constantly on 


hand Canisters of the best Gunpowder at No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff Street 
New York. {o4] 





FISHING TACKLE. 
HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years eccupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
A SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 


Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
oston, March 25, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 





CRICKET. 
M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
¢ Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 


faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, i. = * “Sept 23 





; CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
UKE’S, ;Morgan’s and Martin’s best balls ; Thompson’s, Clappshaws’ and Dark’s 
spring-handle and plain bats, and brass bound wickets ; also, best English back, 
self and plain bows, footed, plain and common arrows, belts, gloves, targets, etc., con- 
stantly on hand, and for sale at 
C. F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadwa 


Successor to M. Werckmeister, importer of German, Frenc 
Goods. 


and 75 Liberty. St., 
and English Fancy 
eb 21. tf. 





TOBACCO AND SEGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 


smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform ir customers, and the public 
generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all t.mes, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chewing 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at a 
heavy discount from old prices. 
Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping, 
_ —_ A — - any climate. — 
nstantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracin 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—includin : , . 
“ LEFT WICH’S ” 


celebrated pound lump, of the “ four aces” brand. 
New York! P ar ones We being sole agents for the same ia 


segars. 


SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest Oe best brands of Havana and Principe 
uly 22, fF 


feb. 14. 





¢ 
‘ 


said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr, 
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W. *, BROUGH, 117 Fulton st. 


GUNPOWDER. 
ust from the Manufactory of Curtis 
“ ints 900 Quaxter Casks of the celebrated 


i on Grain agew den Tee do. do. of the celebrated No. 98, and 100 do. do. New | 


Gunpowder, never before imported into the United States, known amongst the best 
shots in Europe as “Col. awherts Ducking Powder.” 
W. F. B. begs to inform his friends and others, that he has been appointed Agent for 
“ Starkey’s” celebrated Pateut Copper Caps. 
** Baldwin’s” Gun Wadders. 
Messrs. Dean’s unrivalled Woodcock and Partridge Guns {al6] 


CREHORE CARDs. 








HE Genuine Crehore Eagle Cards, can now, and for the future, without deviation, | 


be had at GUION’S “ Bazaar.” 173 Broadway, corner of Courtland St. 
Feb. 14—3 t 





JOHNSON, VROOM & FOWLER, a 
anufacturers of the Walnut Oi Military Shaving Soap, fancy and family soaps, 
patent candles, perfumery, &c., 3 Courtiand Street and 79 Trinity Place, N. Y. 
Feb. 7.—3 m. 








ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURES BY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
T the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely Jess physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Boot is a decided improvement on any and everytl ing of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
‘walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 


distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter | 
’ peed, y s q 
over the Beacon Course, which | am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable to | 


the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror, 
Be the ereitiestion to my mind what it may, at the result, | must acknowledge that | 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer him 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

Nex Yori:, 4th June, 1344. (Sept 15] H ‘STANNARD. 


JUST ARRIVED==FIRST CONSIGNMENT; 
WASH-LEATHER OVERALLS, GAITERS, ETC. 


F. BROUGH has just received from London the above articles. As armour for 





e the limbs whilst shooting in cripples, thorny brushwood, and all underwood, | 
they are invaluable ; also to travellers on horseback, as they protect from rain and | 


mud. 117 Fulton st., N. ¥., up stairs 


& Samples of Dean’s Duck Guns on hand, and Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated Dia | 


snond and other Gun Powder Jani7 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
353 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 








7 OULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 


he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 

York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to perform well. 

N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 
a or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 

May 17. 


THE TREMONT. 
T 64 EAST BROADWAY, near Market st., extending through to 74 Division st, 
is the longest Bowlicg Saloon in the world, being about 150 feet long, and contaiix 
ing six most splendid alleys, three on each street, running from the centre, which is 








i 


] 





| OricgInAL Destens by Dar.ey. 


| following will shortly appear. 


| 


| 


quite a novelty. The new alleys are now completed, ready for bowling. They have | 


been laid upon an entire new principle,and are more solid than any in the city. Gen- 
tlemen who are fond of this healthful exercise, which is recommended by most physi 
Cians, are requested to call anp try them. janl0-3m 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 
SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND. 








HE subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 
adjoining, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day | 


of March next, for the accommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
yressed by a number af gentiemea in New York, to fish in this celebrated Pond, has in- 
uced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are 
all large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the estab 


Stories, by W. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the ‘* Big Bear of Arkan- 


_ ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 


lishment a hot and cold water bath room—alss, a bathing-house a short distance from | 
the house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. Fine boats, | 


for sailing. fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake or bay. 
Persons wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or even- 


ing train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find a comfortable | 


stage to convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms | 


for the summer will do weil to call and select them early in the season. 


The subsscriber having had some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that | 


nothing shali be wanting on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may 
honor him with their company. S. S. JONES. 
South Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14.] 


HE Subscriber offers for sale finest ‘‘ Manzanitta” and ‘‘ AmonTILLapo” Sherry— 
very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage of 1818), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 
old Scheidam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum ; Clarets of the best vintages, &c. Kc. 
Also superior Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. 
Nov. 4, 1845.—[n3, N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 


a OAKLEY & SMITH, 5k 








ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. | 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. [a9] 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
105 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
ERMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o’clock every day. 
iG Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 
dng this estah lishment with their patronage. J.M SANDERSON & SON 
Philadelphia. July 25, 1945.—[jy26] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 








Third.Avenue, cor. 46th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail | 


road Depot.) 


ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart | 


for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 
N. B.—“ Bell's Life in London,” ‘‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTELs MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the 

new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
éo public favor. CKOWELL, 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
Proprietors 











June 22 ly 





F. COLSEY, & CO., 

[geet pape of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 

warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 
W1Z. -— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 

JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &e., 

Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. Anpril6 


STATE CONVENTION. 
State or New Yorks, 8s. 


E, the Secretary of State, the Comptroller and the Treasurer of the said State, 
having formed a Board of State Canvassers, and having in conformity to the pro- 








collections of Sov. Smirn, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with 


: 
} 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
| 
j 
} 







IMPORTED AND FOR 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. Buaive’s Veterinary Art, ora Treatise on the Anatomy and Physiology of 


Ue Horst. OU, Geetcs 5 oc tot wore deres ¢+ See ear Crees oe «oe « 6. Oe 
2. Bapoanth Canine Parnoxoey, or a description of the Diseases of Dogs 8vo., 
ciot ee ww we ee eeee "78. . 2,50 


3. Wuire’s Compenpios oF Carrie Meprcise, or Practical Observations on the } 
Disorders of Cattle, by James White. Svo., cloth. ......6e66-.. 00.000 2,50 


4. Rypce’s Veterixary SuRGEON’s Manvat. Svo., bd. . .. «essine-se-+.ees., 1,50 | 
5. Tre Principtes or Practicat Garpenina, by G. W. we eecesee 2,88 | 
6. Tue Dictionary or THE Fan, by the Rey. W. L. Rham - Sve ,cloth..... 2,75 | 
7. A Treatise on Mancres anv Grasses. their nature, etc., to which is | 
an Article on Farming, by John Donaldson. §8vo.,cloth................ 2,50 
ALSO, i 
THE FARMER’S SERIES OF THE LIBRARY OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, 
FORMING A COMPLETE FARMER'S LIBRARY. 
THE HORSE—The History and Treatment of the Horse, with a Treatise on 
Dee, WE Fe, Ce EeUEs - Go pond des age hs Vatu ee tpt mcnaees Se 
CATTLE—Their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, with an Index, in one large | 
vol. 8vo., sheep... 3,00 


SHEEP—Their Breeds, Management, and Diseases; to which is added, The | 
Mountain Shepherd’s Manual, in one large vol. 8vo., sheep...........-. 3,25; 

BRITISH HUSBANDRY—Exhibiting the Farming Practice in various parts of 
the United Kingdom, 8 vols. Svo., sheep... 2... cc ccc cece cece cece ee 9,00) 
Feb.21. | 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 
EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 
LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
} author of ‘The Wandering Jew,” “ Mysteries of Paris,” “ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. } 
THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- | 
gene Sue. Price 25cents. Translated from the French. 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, | 
by Eugene Sue. Price 25cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 
LEVER’S WORK. 
THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 


of ** Harry Lorrequer,” ‘“ Charles O'Malley,” “ Arthur O'Leary,” “ Jack Hinton,” 
etc. etc. Price 25 cents. 





WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North and Baltimore Sts , Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
| COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 


| 
| _‘ The Translation by Herbert is elegant aud spirited, and the only one, in our estima 
| 





tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 


The trade supplied by RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


| CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 





OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 
FP.HE subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 

the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- 
merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 
illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersly, §c., from 


Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate ; the 
Vol. I.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- 


eight original designs. 

Vol. Il.—Price 50 Cents.—Piekings from the Portfolio of the Reporter 
of the New Orleans “ Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 

Vol. IIl.—Price 50 Cents.—My Shooting-Boxr, by FRanx ForRRESTER, 
with original designs. 

Vol. IV.—Price 50 Cents.—4unt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by CarorIne LEE 
Henvrz, author of the ‘‘ Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 

Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—.d Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 





sas,” &c., &c. Carey & Hart, 
Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845. Publishers. 
fr¢- Vol. I will be published in a few days—a remittance of Two Dol- 
lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- 


[dec6. } 
WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 
BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE. 


1. The New Sportine MaGazine, devoted to the Chase, the Turf, Shooting, 

Fishing, Yachtmg, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—Illustrated with numerous 
splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. Svo., cloth... ........cceccsece es $12,00 
2. Boxtana ; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, comprising the only 

original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By Pierce Egan. Numerous 
Petieits,, 6 week. Wee 5 GI on8 <a 005 66 os SES aus: 404k da on al 

| 3. Srrurts Sports anp Pastimes, of the People of England, from the earliest 

periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. New edition, by William 
BEOUO. DVO. SEOs « oe wdevnec éoéien & 0s «nel eee ae dhe eetis 2,50 

| 4, IntustrRateD Fry-FisHer’s Text-Boox, a complete guide to the science of 





! 


} 


Fly-Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, &. By Theophilus South.—23 
| GURTOVINES.. OVO. GEIB... oo 00. d6.g do. cgwics» ben ous 60.6686 63 0 Tey on 2,00 

| 5. Tue Ancier in IneLanp; or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 
od Mirna,’ BPR MREE BUG ec ong Sleicin Ss e'cieie dG Hele wee 0% SG bs 3,00 

6. Tue Sporrsman in IRELAND, with his Summer route through the Highlands 
of Scottand. Plates—3 vols. post Svo... 2,50 


| 7. Encuisn Preasure Carriaces—their Origin, History, Varieties, Construc- 
tion, Improvements, &c. &c., with an analysis of the Construction of Roads, 
n8] and Rail Roads. Illustrated with Designs. By W.B. Adams. 8vo.. ... 2,50 


PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 





LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
| Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by ©. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most pertect of anything we 
| have witnessed. 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C. PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona | H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 
fy The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
| 142 Nassau st {ns} 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS. &c. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 
No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House. 
RICHARD FISHER; Jt. 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
S the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 








Aug 27-tf 











visions of the act entitled ‘An act recommending a Convention of the People of | Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
the State, _ passed May 13, 1845, cauvassed and estimated the whole number of| N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
votes or balivts given for and against the said proposed ‘“ Convention” at a Central | experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 


Election heid in the said State on the tourth day of November, in the year 1845, accord- | 


ing to the certified statements of the said votes or ballots received by the Secretary of 
State, in the manner directed by the said act, do hereby determine, declare and certify, 
that the whele number of votes or ballots given under and by virtue of the said act was 
two hundied and forty-seven thousand, one hundred and seventeen; that of the said 
nuner, two hundred and thirteen thousand, two hundred and fifty-seven votes or bal- 
lots were given for the said Convention :—That of the said first mentioned number, 
thirty-three thousand, eight hundred and sixty votes or ballots were given against the 
said Convention :—And it appearing by the Said canvass that a majority of the votes or 
ballots given as aforesaid are for a Convention, the said canvassers do farther Cert ify 
and Deciare that a Convention of the people of the said State will be called accordingly : 
and that an election for Delegates to the said Convention will be held on the last Tues 
day of April, in the year 1346, to meet in Convention at the Capitol, in the City of Al 
deny. 0a tle first Monday in June, 1846, pursuant to the provisions of the aforesaid act 
of the Legislature. 

Given under our hands at the Secretary of States’ Office, in the City of Albany, the 
twenty-sixth day of November, in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight 
hundred and forty-five. N.S. BENTON, Secretary of State, 

A.C FLAGG, Comptroller, 
BENJAMIN ENOS, Treasurer. 
State or New Yorx, Secretary’s Orrice. 


I certify the preceding to be a true copy of an original certificate of the Boaré of State 


Canvassers, on file in this office. 


Given under my hand and seal of office, at the City of Albany, the twenty-sixth 
day of November, in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight hundred and 


forty-five. N. 8S. BENTON, Secretary of State. 
State or New Yorx, Secretary’s Orrice, Albany, January 28th, 1946. 


Te-the Shentf of the County of New York—Sir : Notice is hereby given, that pursu- n29-ly] 


nt to the provisions of the act entitled, ‘‘An act recommending a Convention of the 
of this State, passed May 13, 1845,” an election will be held on the last Tuesday F 
of April next, in the several cities and counties of this State, to choose Delegates to the Fo which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at the late Fair of the 


Convention to be held pursuant to the provisions of the aforesaid act and certificate 


above recited. 


and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr 
PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 
HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. j 
June 7-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel 


CHAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP. 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 

ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and wherever 

he may be, either at seaor on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
them in perfect order. : ; 

The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (ot ten times the or- 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plein calf-skin 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their giinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening @ razor, and ever 
after keeping it in perfect order. 

Retail prices, 50c., 62}c., 75e., and $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
ed to please, or the money returned. - 

. 4 L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 


SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, 

















American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. SELPHO, 
80 Spring St.. New York.—This description of artificial leg derives its name from the 


The number of Dologates to be chosen in the county of New York will be the same | celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by whom 
ers c 


as the number of Mem of Assembly from the oon. Respectfully yours, 
N.S BEN } aan reed = State. 
Suenirr’s Orrice, New Yor raary 7, 1846. 
The above is pettished pursuant to the notice 
quirements of the statute in such case made and provided 
: WM. JONES, Sheriff of in 
e once 


All the public new rs in the county w blich the abow 
wok until eesti ‘then hand in their bille for 


a, 
ma fore the passed o: 
See Revised Statutes, v cee VL, ane oa artacle 3d, part Ist, page 140. [f-21) 


_ Same, so that they 


of the Secretary of State, and the re! | well calculated to answer all 


it has beer! adopted and worn ever sizce its first invention by the late ingenious Mr. 
Potts, of Londen, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil and assistant. 

**T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Seiphe, its construction appears excellent and 

the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of 

those whe wear them. This is positive and. niable.—Some of my friends, whom | 


for. 
City and County of New York. | have mutilated, inform me that they are superior to all others.” 


Vatentive Mott, Professor of Universty of N. York. 
Terms moderate, and made known on application, or by letter, post-paid, will be at- 
tended to. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations and imprevements on 
this principle. " 2 #13-3m.] 














= SANEOS SAP AEE 
FOR THE REMOVAL ete CURE OF ALL 
arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 


oR, 
HABIT OF THE SYSTEM 
Scrofula, King’s Evil--Rhewmatism—Ohetsnet ita Eruptions 
ula, or 2’s Evil- -Rhewmatism— tinate Cutane se i 
7 the face— Blot ches— Btles— Chronic Sore Eyeo—Rine Worm or aeSue 
ald Head— Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Ul 
cers— Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or and Diseases 
-frising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—Aecites ox 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 
Pr ation. 

HE ancients believed that animal life exists inthe blood. It is at least certain, that 
upon the pcrity of that fluid, health depends. If the skin and the hands are in an 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Leprosy, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerous diseases 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be charged 
with diseased blood : and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arterial, is im 
re Before a cure can be effected, there must be a ification of the vital stream. 
his is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the in the very process of its 
fermation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
dpe of this prepara- 


elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus 
tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee te 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
ou pient -_ reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
a e agents. 

_ Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 
informing you of the benefits | have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than ee I have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were greatly enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At Tast I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge 

neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
~~ instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 

e as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 
HANNAH W. THURSTON. 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 

ton, from a child, and can testity that the foregoing relation is substantially true. 
DAVID THURSTON, Justice ot the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE, 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE, 

Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 

The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by al 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ Sarsaparr_La.—lI speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism, I have recently use 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success: my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. I at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown te 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 

Druggist and Apothecary, 

Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in uleers 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on myarm_ [hadi t lanced 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 


' myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Lighteen Bottles 


of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 


| had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 


a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 
(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER. 

Binghempton, Oct. 17, 1844. 

I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 

MASON TUPPER. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving mie often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sersaparilla by Mr. James M‘ IConnel, who had been 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. ‘ 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected im 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 1845. SARAH M‘INTYRE, 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sts. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fulton 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. t : 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $3. Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 

HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite iz ** -*- recognised symptoms—but more particularly in 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action 2+ nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
siistence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
CONYVUISIONS O1 tne epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melarcholy and sa 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state cf so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. y <n 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Farr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
Dec 28 117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
no. L ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
S this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has —_ ey —y of long standing. Ina word, it can be 
j j -oungest infant with perfect safety. wo" 
e Se de ubteat are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or ee a diseases which one rooay saree in children, 
i ining school. -AT > M. D., 
A ae a Principal of the Institute. 


TO ALL WHO KEEP-HORSES. 
WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 


! : xtolleo upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, 
hws qveve — only Y reparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 
the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away 
with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal tak- 
ing cold after expesure to heat, and are at all times a great get after a hard day’s 
work. They have been tested bv the first V eterinary Surgeons, an certificates granted 
as to their efficacy in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 
the first owners of valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
that they are not te be surpassed by anything else. . 

These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require no 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 

t night. j ! 
pp tee ee McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Chap 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J.H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. ¥.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sta, 
New Orlea? and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m 


TO ALL WH0 KEEP HORSES. 
AMERICAN BRICK. 
(sECURED BY LETTERS » a7 bere. e cas a 
d extraordinary preparation will remove spots from the hair 
ars Gas manner = g ive the animal a regular and uniform shade of color, 











i injuring in the least the skin or body. This invaluable composition is guaran- 
re sainan wa eoe than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
lor can be either obtained or improved upon 

Prepared and sold by GRAN DJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. [s6) 

Price— One Dollar per package. 

SWEET SCENTED, HARDY, NEW FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, FLORIST, &c., 
Henry, near Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, 


now 3 ts of his new Azalias, and Rhododendron Hy- 
opr ree, ey are full of flow and sre inn Cietiyct 
and @ superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from way he or delay ag 
any other country. The of the flowers partake . ’ ~~ 
Brose, he. sad they ore "2 “hae ala bupeci new 
Azalia Indic «; Gnd Rhododendron iron Grandifiorum, for saje at $leach. 04) 
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PARK THEATRE. 
—Last ‘night of the new orn of DON PASQUALE, in which Mrs. 
Merc and Messrs. FRAZER, SEGUIN and MEYER perform, and last night of | 





oes to MA BLE’S BENEFIT and last appearance. ‘ 
AY — ME ite BREWER OF PRESTON. translated from Adolph AZams’ 
The nor SSEUR DE PRESTON, author of LA BAYADERE, TH | 


LION OF. LONJEUMEAU, is in rehearsal, and will speedily be produced, with new | 
scenery epi 50 cts.—Gallery, 25 cts. Doors open at 6} o’clock, and curtain will 
sian Ie linood sember of season tickets may be obtained at the Box-office. 


NEW GREENWICH THEATRE. 
[CORNER OF VARICK AND CHARLTON ST., NEW YOR r oe | 
i , the sight of the well known Richmon A | 
ered pons rg, cat gouguene of completion, one of the most commodi- 
ous and beautiful structures in the country, which will be in readiness for oe as | 
@ Theatre, on, or about the ‘6th of March next. Ladies and gentlemen of t A a pe 
sion, of the first order of talent, (and none others) desirous ae engagements will please 
: ~ . coer aie 
eddress (if by mail, post paid) or have persotey GH ATTAN, Acting Stage Manager, 
ffice, from 12 to 2 o’clock daily 
———— oo Esq, has been —— as leader of the Orchestra, to whom all 
communications relating to the Musical Department should be addressed. 
N.B. A few shares of stock, $50 each, entitling the holders to free admission and 7 
per cent interest. Also, a limited number of Season Tickets remain to be dis posed of 4 
Apply at the Box Office. Feb. 7. 


VAN AMBURGH & CoS ZOOLOGICAL EXHIBITION, 
No. 53 Bowery, opposite the Bowery Theatre. 


OPENED ON THURSDAY, DECEMBER li8th, 1845. 
T 1S THE MOST SPLENDID COLLECTION OF ANIMALS ever exhibited in 
I this country. Open from 10 A.M. to 4 P.M., and from 6 to 9 in the evening. 
Admittance 25 cents. Children under ten, half price. 
Director to the establishment, Mr. G. C. QUICK, to whom all bills must ear 
ed. [Ji 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 

HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., corner of 

Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 

PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, &c. 

THEATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classical 
manner, and at the shortest notice. ; 

A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every description. 
Also fancy clothes for race and trotting horses, Jockey dresses, etc etc. {a6} 
































Things Theatrical. | 


Donizetti’s Opera of ** Don Pasquale ” was produced, on Monday evening 
at the Park, being its first time of representation in this country, though 
its popularity in England, where it was sung by Grisi, Lablache, Fornasari, 
and Mario, was unbounded. The story is simple enough. Don Pasquale, 
(Mr. Seeurn,) an old bachelor of parsimonious habits, is anxious to marry 
his nephew, Ernesto, (FRaAzER,) to a nameless lady, to which the young 
gentleman decidedly objects; the testy uncle threatens to marry, himself, 
cut off the scapegrace with a maravedi, and leave him to his own courses. 
Ernesto is in love with a young widow, Norina, (Mrs. Secuin,) who, 
learning the determination of Pasquale, resorts to the aid uf Doctor Mala- 
testa, (MeyrR,) who at once proposes to the old gentleman to aid him in 
his project of obtaining a wife, and, after exciting the desires of the Don, 
by describing to him a Jovely woman whose hand is available, the Doctor 
tells him that it is his own sister, then in a convent, and that he should be 
most happy to effect the union. To this little plot, Ernesto is not a party. 
The Doctorintroduces Norina as the sister ; Pasquale, delighted, offers him. 
self and is accepted. A mock Notary draws a deed of gift, from the Don 
to his wife, of his whole estate, and Ernesto is nuw allowed to become par- | 
taker of the fun. 

Pasquale’s lady beginning to prove a thorn in his side, ina very short time 
he earnestly wish es for a deliverance from the martyrdom of marriage, and | 
his passion is finally worked to its highest pitch, by finding a note in which | 
an interview is agreeed on between Ernesto and the lady, in the garden.— | 
Thither, at the appointed hour, he proceeds ; the nephew has escaped, but | 
the lady is there: her he accuses of infidelity, which she firmly denies, | 
and the poor victim entreats Malatesta, who very opportunely appears, to | 
rid him of his demon wife. Malatesta advises him to permit the marriage 
of Ernesto with Norina, whereat the lady wife waxes wroth and declares 
that if the detested Ernesto enters the house she will leave it. This is too 
good an opportunity for Pasquale to lose, and he at once consents to the 
marriage. Ernesto steps forward and claims the hand of his aunt, and the | 
old bachelor, seeing that he has been deceived, behaves very well under, 
the circumstances. 

For the rest, we will quote the language of our contemporary of the 
Express, which contains ‘* our opinion better expressed.” 

‘““The music of this Opera is a trifle—a pretty bauble, to play with, 
rather than to play. It comes in among the Operas now on the stage, 
like a pretty ‘‘ Pastorale” or ‘* Minuetto ” movement, among the more so lid 
Andantes and Adagios, of some grand Symphony. Pleasing throughout, it 
yet taxes not the critic for any great outlay of attention to appreciate, or of 
acumen to comment upon it. It is full of light, zephyry melodies, and its 
concerted pieces are simple, and yet full of delightful harmony. More- 
over, itis sung well. With many who have heard it, it is reckoned the | 
crowning performance of the talented troupe who are playing it here.— 
Without going so far as to say that, we must, in all justice, award to the 
Seguins, Fraser, and Meyer, the credit of great excellence in their several 
roles,in it. Every thing that either does in it is done well.” 


Judging from the increased attendance on each night of its representa- 
tion, Don Pasquale bids fair to become an immense favorite. It has been | 
produced in the most liberal manner, the scenery and appointments being 
all beautiful. 

On the same evening, Dan MArste, the well known Yankee Comedian, | 
made his first appearance in this city since his return from Europe, where 

| 


—_ 














he “* bought golden opinions from all sorts of people.” The greeting with 
which he was received was most enthusiastic, and the actor seemed to feel its | 
force. Throughout the piece, which was ‘‘ Sam Patch in France,” he was | 
vociferously cheered, and at the close of it was called out, and made a modest 
speech. 
He has appeared each evening during the week. | 
It will be recollected that immediately on his return from Europe Mr. | 
Marble offered as a prize, five hundred dollars, to be awarded to the writer | 
of the best drama, founded upon an American subject and adapted to his | 
line of acting. Several pens of celebrity are already engaged in the com-_ 
petition, and it is probable that many more will embark in it, as the period | 
fixed upon for the decision—the first of June—is far enough ahead to give | 
the necessary time. We hope that the present attempt of our Yankee wil] | 
prove more successful than have heen his previcus ones to procure a drama | 
suited to his style and talent. Probably no actor in our country has paid | 
so much for pieces and received so little in return, for, even in England, | 
where play writing is a profession, he has been unable to obtain a quid pro | 
quo for large sums of money paid in advance. 
Monday next isthe last evening of ** Pasquale.” On Tuesday Mr. Marble | 
takes a benefit and makes his last appearance. The new opera of the’ 
“* Brewer of Preston,” from the French “‘ Brasseur de Preston,” by the au- 
thor of the “ Postillion ” and «“ Bayadere” is in active preparation. 
Bowery.—A grand spectacle, founded on the novel of “Ivanhoe,” has 
been in representation at this house during the week. It not only embraces 
the entire stock company, but the whole of RockwEL. and STone’s eques- | 
trian corps, compirsing some fifty horses and riders, male and female. The | 
e flect is very grand. | 
Olympic.—A new Burlesque, founded upon the well known story in the | 
Arabian Nights, of “ The Enchanted Horse,” has been produced at this the- | 
atre, with eminent success. The piece we believe to have been of English | 
fabrication, but several local hits have been happily interpolated. Miss 
CrarxKeE, Miss Taytor, Waxcort, and Nickerson are all admirable. The 
“*Man without a Head,” is a new farce of excessive drollery, in which 
Walcott plays the part of a forgetful man in a side-splitting manner. 
By the way, the next Tuesday evening is fixed upon for the benefit of this 
gentleman, who is well known to theatre goers as one of the best comedians 
on the We have not learned what bill has been arranged, but doubt 


not that -t will be one well calculated to exhibit the powers of the benefi- 
ciary, and to fill the houce. 


| and reason. 


_with Agriculture, it contains a Compendium of Practical Farming. 


Chatham.—Mr. Boorn ‘concluded his engagement, with a benefit, on 
Thursday evening. His houses, as usual at this house, has been good. 

Van AMBURGH will soon depart for hissummer campaign. His animals 
are in fine order and his appointments of the most splendid character. 

Boston.—DisGracrrut Riot at THE Nationat.—On Tuesday even- 
ing there occurred, at this Theatre, a most disgraceful riot, having its origin 
in the refusal of Mr. and Mrs. Thorne to play the parts of Jonathan Wild 
and Jack Sheppard in the play of thelattername. Mr. Hamrrron, the 
stage manager, attempted to explain, but the audience refused to hear bim 
tore up benches, broke chandeliers, and threw missiles at the actors. Finally, 
Mr. Thorne appeared and stated that he had been discharged. Shortly after 
eleven the police dispersed the rioters, and made some few arrests. 

Philadelphia.—At the Walnut they are still running the “ Enchan- 
tress.” The other houses are doing well. Dempster was to give a Fare- 
well Concert on Friday. 

Baltimore.—De Meyer was advertised to give his second and last Con- 
cert, at the Calvert Hall, on Friday. 

Richmond.—The public are enchanted with Mary Ann Lez, who is 
dancing atthe Theatre. Jamuson is also a favorite. : 

Mobile.—Crisp, CuHrpPENDALE, Mrs. Mowatt, Mr. and Mrs. SKER- 
RETT, are playing here. 

New Orleans.—The Picayune of the 3rd inst. says:— 


St. Charles Theatre.—‘* The Keans make their second appearance at 
this house to-night, in Shakspeare’s comedy of ‘ Much Ado about Nothing,’ 
Mrs. Kean personating the ps set fs of Beatrice, and Mr. Kean Benedick. 
Those who have Ellen Tree fresh in their recollection need not be remind- 
ed how admirable she is in this character, and there are few of those who 
have never seen her that will lose one single night of her acting, if they 
can help it.” 


Louisville. —ConneER is still playing the leading business. 


SE 





New Publications, etc. 


United States .Vautical Magazine for March.—The subscription | 


price to this valuable work has been reduced, with the commencement of 
the third volume, and we trust it may now receive a more enthusiastic sup- 
port from the members of the profession to the interests of which it is 
specially devoted, than it has heretofore enjoyed. The editors are Lieut. 





Chess Player's Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 


Solution to Problem No. 2. 


White. Black. 
1 PtksP ch K to Kt 
2 Ptks Rech K tks P 
3 QtoQRT7ch B to Kt 2 * 
4 Qtks Bch K tks Kt 
5 QtoQ7ch R tks Q 
6 Ktto K 8 ch K toQ4 
7 RtoK 5ch K tks P 


8 K B P 2 dis. ch-mate 
* Should Black decline making this move, the checkmate can be give, 
with the Bishop on the seventh move. 





Problem No. 3. 
By M. Horwitz,—from the “ Illustrated London News.” 
White to play and Checkmate in four moves. 


POSITION. 
White Black. 
K at Q 6 K atQ Kt 5 
BatQBs8 P’s at K B 5, Q Kt 6, 
Kt at Q 4 QR4,andQR5 
P’s at K B 2 and 3, K 2, 
Q Kt 2, and Q R2 








Game No. 3. 
Played on Monday evening last at the N. Y. Chess Club, between Mess: 
Schulten and Stanley. 





Craven and Passed Midshipman Dver, and the work is published by E 
& G. W. BLuntr, 179 Water-street. 

Godey’s Lady's Book for March. The rage for extravagant pictorial 
embellishment seems in some measure, to have died away. The present num- 
ber of Godey contains but two plates; the one by Farrier, and engraved by 
Dick, representing the first lesson of a juvenile violinist, and the other a Fa- 
shion Plate, which certainly is an improvement upon the old style. The 
literary contents are varied and interesting. 


The Symbol and Odd Fellow’s Magazine for March.—It is not at all 
astonishing that the publications expounding the principles of this Order 


should maintain a tone so high as they at present do, for the Society num- 


ber among its laboring members many of the strongest writers in the Union, 


who are willing and anxious to devote their talents and their pens to the 
cause. 


VAGE, a gentleman well known in the literary circles of America. 


Knickerbocker for March is an unusually racy number. It contains 


| Number Nine of the “St. Leger Papers,” Number Three of ‘* The Walk- 


ing Gentleman,” by Albert Pike, ‘* Lights and Shadows of Fashionable 
Life,” 
writers ‘‘ great in mouths of wisest censure.” 


irresistably to the palate of the reader. 
‘* Chaldean Chronicle of Gotham,” 


second number of the second series of Hazlitt’s Table Talk, a book which 
should be at the right hand of every lover of original thought, pure diction, 
and elegant style. The publication of his ‘* Table Talk,” and other essays, 
in the cheap yet elegant form given them by these enterprising book makers, 


will cause Hazlitt to be more generally read in this country than he hae 


hitherto been. 

‘«* Moore’s Select Library,” is the title of a new series of valuable books, 
to be issued by J. W. Moore, 135 Chesnut Street, Philadelphia. The first 
and second numbers contain the Memoirsof The Pretenders and their Ad- 
herents. By John Heneage Jesse, well known as the author of “ George 
Selwyn and his Contemporaries,” etc. It is emphatically a good book, well 
written, well printed, andcheap. Itis valuable as affording the most au- 


thentic information of the state of politics, parties, and private history, in 


the days of the Pretender, ever yet given. 


The Farmer's Dictionary. Edited by D. P. Gardner, M D. New York ; 
Harper & BROTHERS. 


As the science of Agriculture comes to be better understood and more 


| thoroughly studied, there is a necessary call for more and better books and 


treatises on the subject. These are being rapidly supplied, by shrewd and 
scientific pens, and we trust thatthe time is not far off when American 
Agriculturists will cease to rail against ** Book Farming” and bend their 


energies to the improvement of their soil and crops, assisted by philosophy 


The present work fills a place which has long been unten- 


' anted, at the same time that the want of such a work was well understood. 


It is thorough and copious in its definitions, and is illustrated fully by fine 
w ood engravings. In addition to a vocabulary of technical terms, connected 
We 
heartily recommend it to the attention of all Farmers, Breeders and Gard- 
ners—indeed it would be a valuable work in the library of any gentleman. 
It is — in the octavo form, contains 875 pages and is handsomely bound 
in muslin. 

No. 76 of Harpers “ Library of Select Novels” is Jessie’s Flirtations. 
By the author of ‘*‘ Kate in Search of a Husband.” 








OXFORD PARODIES. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘ HINTS TO FRESHMEN,” &c. 
Arn—* The days when we went gipsying.” 

Oh, the days we read those musty books, a short time ago, 
Were certainly the seediest a man could ever know ; 
We filled no glass, we kissed no lass, our hacks grew fat and sleek, 
We thought it dissipation if we rode them twice a week. 

We rose up early in the morn, we sat up late at e’en, 

And naught but horrid lexicons about us could be seen. 


Unheeded lay our merschaums then, our “‘ Lopez” bound in green; 

The undisturbed blue-bottle was on our team-whip seen ; 

The goblets in our foxes’ ne’er shone with good Bordeaux, 

But we took a glass of something mild, rat talked about ** Great go.” 
We rose up early, &c. 


We got parental letters then, in which ’twas gravely vowed, 
How harrowed all would be at home, if we perchance were “ ploughed :” 
And what was worse, those sordid duns an early payment wished, 
Till, what *twixt ticks and tutors too, we felt extremely “ fish’d.” 
We rose up, &c. 


*Tis past! ’tis past! ’tis won at last! my Muse no longer grieves ; 
We sweep adown the High-street now in our long silken sleeves ; 
And envious under-graduates sigh forth, as we draw near, 
**O crickey! how I wish I was a ‘ new-made Bacalere :’ 
They rise up when they like at morn, they sit up late at e’en, 
And hunt, and quaff, and smoke, and laugh, the whole term thro’, I 
ween.” 


H. 
London (New) Sporting Mag. for Feb. 


_-4 Queer Contract.—A petition was recently presented in the Ohio Le- 

islature, from John Nott of Jackson county, praying that George Rode- 
baugh be divorced from his wife, and that she be given to the petitioner, 
in pursuance of a previous contract of marriage. 











The Symbol is published at Boston, and edited by Francis Durr- 


by Peter Schemil, and contributions from the pens of many other 
The Table for the month is 
spread with the choicest viands, served in the richest dishes, all appealing 
We specially cotton to the 
as will all whe have the “ first outside 
| shadow of an idea” of the Cavern to which it relates, and of the much 
people which there did congregate. We trust that we may be spared to 
| read more of the Chronicles. 

No. 59 of Winey & Putnam’s * Library of Choice Reading,” makes the | 





White. Black. White. Black. 
SCHULTEN. STANLEY. SCHULTEN. STANLEY. 
1KP2 KP 1 19 K KttoR3 Q tks Q 
2QP2 QP2 20 Ptks Q K Kt to K 4 
3 P tks P P tks P 21 K Ktto B2 QRP2 
4QBP2 K Kt to B 3 22 Q Ktto K4 QKtP1 
5 QBtoK Kt5 KBtoK 2 23 K to Kt 2 Q Ktto R3 
6 Q KttoB3 QBtoK 3 24 QKttoQ 6 K RtoK 2 
7 P tks P Kt tks P 25 KttoK B6 B tks Kt 
8S Btks B Q tks B 26 P tks B Q Kt to Kt 5 
9K BtoK 2 K KttoB 5 27 K BtoB3 QRtoQ 
10 QP 1 QBtoKB4* | 28 KBP1§ P tks P 
‘11 K KtP 1 K Kt toQé6ch |29 KKttoKt4 Kto Kt2 
112 KtoK B KKttoK4+ |30KRP1 KRP1 
}13 K Kt Pl QBtoQ2 31 KttoK 3 K RtoQ 2 
14 QtoQ4 Castles 32 KKttoK BichKtoR 
15 QRtoK QBP2t 33 QPl Kt tks B 
16 QtoK B4 K Kt to Kt 3 34 K tks Kt K to R2 
17 QtoK Kt3 K RtoK 35 RtoK7 Kt toQ B3 
is KRP2 QtoK 4 36 Rtks R R tks R 


White wins.|| 
* «« Kt tks P ch’’ would necessarily entail the sacrifice of a piece. 
+t The capture of Q Kt P would be avery hazardous measure. 
} A serious objection to this play, is the importance now conferred u; 
| White’s K P, which has now become “ passed.” 
§ A very masterly move, the full effect of which will become appareu' 
towards the close of the game. 
|| Of the terminating moves in this partie, we have no record ; but in « 
sequence of the helpless position of Black’s King and Pawns, it is eviden 
that Mr. Schuiten has awon game. The present position of the score, i 
the match in which this game occurs, is as follows :-— 
Mr. Schulten has won ee..... 
Mer. Stamey ..cceveccdsevceccedccedsccceccccccccccces 
Drawn games ........ eveseveeer peeeeceseres 
As the former gentleman has now but two games to win, it is highly p: 
bable that the fortune of war will place the victory in his hands. 
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The Late Match at New Orleans. 
The pamphlet containing the games played in this match is not yet rea- 
dy for delivery. Our last letters from New Orleans give us reason to ex- 
pect its daily arrival. 





European Chess Intelligence. 

We learn from ‘‘ Bell’s Life in London,” that a match has lately be 
contested at the St. George’s Club, between Mr. Geo. Walker, the we 
known writer on Chess, and Mr. Tuckett, a skillful amateur. A sligh 
inequality of force existing between the parties, an adjustment of the a- 
lance of power was attempted, by the following arrangement, ‘* The mate. 
to consist of fourteen games, seven of which to be played even, and in te 
remaining seven Mr. Walker to give the odds of Pawn and two moves 
On the termination of this interesting match the score stood as follows: 

EVEN GAMES. PAWN AND TWO MOVES. 





De eee es es me wm me 


5} Mr. Walker - - - - - - - 
Mr. Tuckett - - - = - - - 2{|Mr. Tuckett- - - - - - - 
ae ll le 6 Oe eS Ens. © 6» w= @ = 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

F. R. A.—Much obliged by your friendly letter. Your solution to Pr 
blem No. 1 is correct. You will observe that the very beautiful positic 
by Horwitz to which you refer, is copied into this week’s “‘ Spirit,”’ and th 
solution will follow in regular course; the other Problem (from Le Pala 
mede) has already appeared in our Chess column. 

J. K. and N. O. K.—Your communications have been received, and sha! 
have our early attention. Which of you will first solve the above Problem 
by Horwitz ? 


T. S. (Cincinnati).—Your letter has been replied to through the Pos 
Office. 








TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mounrarn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies du 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “ a of the Times.”? Our friends there—an 


we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 
that may be in their power. 


ss 'F? NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WIII entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WI entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘ Naro_eon or rue TurRrF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness.] 





BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBe, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field S Literature, and the Stage, 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTIS 


ONE nesesn will be “charged for the first insertion of an advertisement not ¢! 
en lines. 


Extra copies of the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addresse! 


Wx. T. Porter. 
Letters relating orders, subscriptions, ete , 
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